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Philoſophers, who nature knew, 
In fmilies their maxims drew: 
They preach'd in elegant 44% guiſe 3 ; 
By Action tau ht us to be wiſe: 
Cull'd ev'ry beauty nature yields, 
And moraliz'd from woods and fields. 


All nature, thro” a moral-glaſs behold ; 
And what you view will turn to pureſt gold. 


« Among all the different ways of giving counſel, I think this 
* fineſt, and that which bids faireſt to pleaſe univerſally, i is FA BLE, 


« in whatſoever ſhape ĩt 3 c 2 
SPECTATOR». 
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Huroduction 5 or Preface. f 


| = ABLE can boaſt of great antiquity. It has been 
more or leſs cultivated in all ages; particularly 


in thoſe times of ſimplicity, when mankind, ſtudying 


the diſpeſitions, qualities, and properties of nature, both 


in animal and vegetative life, deduced from this uncor- 
rupted fountain their prudential, #conomical, and moral 
notions of human nature itſelf. Thus reaſoning, they 
were neither bewilder d in the ſubtle mazes of difputa- 
tion, nor bigotted to any fine-ſpun theories or ſyſtems. 


Their's was the language of the plain, enallerable, and 


undemable laws of nature. 


It would perhaps be judged quite 8 t 


endeavour here to point out the numerous elegancies 
and beauties to be found in the allegorical writings of 
the ancients: I ſhall therefore content myſelf with ob- 
ſerving that many ſuch are to be found in the parables 


of ſcripture; particularly in thoſe of the poor man and 


the lamb, (by Nathan to David) and the good Samaritan, 
(by our bleffed Lord himſelf) both which are ſtriking 


inſtances of this kind of writing : they are fraught with 


ſuch tender and animating ſtrokes ; the intentions of them 
are Purſued with ſuch powerful influence; that they have 
a2 * — 
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j 
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been juſtly held in admiration by all ages; and uni- 
verſally allowed to be maſter-pieces. of the kind. 


The learned * Fordyce has ved; that: des the 
ce mind is diſpoſed to be peculiarly-fond of works of 
© mmagination;” and that *when ſuch works are blended 
te with inſtruction, they have a particular claim to at- 
ce tention : In this view,” proceeds he, we muſt not 
cc forget to recommend fables, viſions, allegories, and 
ee ſuch like neee. where e Tn" N 
5 the controul 8 reaſon.” een re k 
| T ki cables 1 8 td" the public eye, it is 

hoped will be found ſuch as (under the borrowed dreſs 
of allegory) tend to inculcate /acial virtues and chriſtian 
graces ; as humility, condeſcenſion, meekneſs, patience, refig- 
nation, juſtice, gratitude, fidelity, temperance, compaſſion, 
mercy, forgiveneſs, benevolence, and charity; either by 
pointing out the benefits, advantages and happineſs re- 
' ſulting to mankind from the practice of them, or by 
ſhowing the dj advantages, evil conſequences, or deſtrufion 
which attend the votaries of pride, ambition, diſcontent, 
injuſtice, ingratitude, falſbood, intemperance, cruelty, re- 
venge, oppreſſi on, avarice, DEE 


What has "DU already ſaid, together with the fol- 
lowing ſhort poetical apology for writings of this kind, 
will, it is preſumed, afford ample reaſons or motives 


for the preſent — . 
All 


entreat the reader to peruſe this collection with a deſign 


3 
All fimple fables are of uſe; 
Their morals ſtill ſome good produce; 3 
For whether wrote in verſe or proſe, 
They wich their allegoric clothes 
Clad virtue gay, to charm by ſihht, 
And dreſs out vice to cauſe affright : | 
They ſhow pride's folly, paſſion's cheat, 
And undeceive us by deceit. 


As to the ſtyle c or diction of the work, I ſhall ow 
obſerve with Mr. Pope, that | 


« Some haunt Parnaſſus but to pleaſe their ear, 
&* Not mend their minds; as ſome to church repair, 
66 Not for the doctrine, but the muſic there. 
Others for language all their care expreſs, 
And value books, as women men,—for dreſs: 
« Their praiſe is ſtill, the fyle is excellent; 
„ The ſenſe they humbly take upon content. S 
e But ſome conceits, in pompous words expreſs'd, 
«« Appear like clowns in regal purple dreſs d:. 
For diff rent flyles with diff* rent ſubjecis ſort, 
« As ſev'ral garbs, with country, town, and court. 


J have now only to add, that as it is eaſy to find out 
imperfections in all human performances, I would 


of being pleaſed ; and to let he real intention of it, 
(which is to promote the good and virtuous ends before 
mentioned, ) plead an excuſe for all its defecis. 
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„3 -x£-: 
The OLD MAN, his SON, and ASS. 
Tho' it may, perhaps, be vain, fruitleſs, and abſurd, to hope 


or expect that our utmoſt endeavours to pleaſe all mankind ſhould | 


procure us uni ver ſal approbation; We 1 ould, nevertheleſs, not 
fail to uſe ſuch means as our reaſon, upon due conſideration, 
points out as molt likely to deſerve it. Page '£ 
F oe . 

The PINE and WILLOW. 


This fable tends to correct pride, arrogance, and oflentation "x 


and to cultivate humility, This inftant only is our own, the 
next is in the womb of futurity! We know not what it may 
bring forth. Viciſſitudes, or changes ſudden as the whirlwinds 
of the defart, may deſtroy all the boa/ted ſplendor of the great; 


and leyel them with their menials. : Page 5 


r E0 
The WOOD LARK and LINNET; 
Or the GILDED CAGE. 
Tho' in general tis opinion more than neceſpty that renders 
men 1 certain 12 that we 3 too high a 
8 value on natural freedom. Liberty is A choice ble ng : but the 
_ moſt ſplendid captivity renders all our joys infipid, and even lifz 
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meeting with adequate puniſhment. 
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„ The NIGHTINGALE and GLOW-WORM. 


The very obje& of our pride is often the cauſe of our mis- 
fortunes. Pride and arrogance, raiſed on account of mere per- 


ſonal accompliſhments, many times prove the ſource of ruin. 


| | | Page 11 
V. | 
ane DROP of: WiA TER. 


In every ſtate of life, under every grievance and affliction which 


may befall us, we ſhould not become hopeleſs, nor give way to 
deſpondency but on the contrary, we ſhould rajſe our fortitude, 


and purſue every virtuous deſign unmoved by di ſcouragements; 


in full affurance of the Aimighty power of God; firmly relying on | 


his Providence for redreſs. e 
EF ABLE. M. 
The BEES and DRONES. 


T1dleneſs, lazineſs, and diſhoneſly, ſubj ect us to poverty, reproach, | 


ſhame, and contempt ; and ſeldom fail, either ſoon or late, of 


ELLE ww _ 
The FATAL INQUISITOR. 
The deſign of is fab is to check the impious deſire of prying 


into futurity : to inculcate contentment, and an humble reſignation 
to the decrees of God's providence. Innumerable fears, ſor- 
rows, and anxieties, are generally the conſequences of the idle 
and needleſs curioſity of all ſolicitous enquiries into things which 


might ſafely remain for ever ſecret, and were better uninown.' 
# 2% 1 = „ 19 
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Page 16 


„„ ( ix) 
F A B DUE vn. 
The PAIN T E D 1. A 5 K. 


| | Reflections may be drawn from this Fable againſt all ſorts of 
| impoſtors, vain pretenders, &c. but ſuffice it to ſay here, that 
the /illy pride and vanity of aiming to excel others in * 

beauty, by borrawed charms, render us deſervedly A e. 


33353 2 
SUCCESS and DISAPPOINTMENT. 


This Fable is particularly levelled again the proud, haughty, 
inſolent, and uncharitable rich. When all looks fair about us, 
and we fee not a cloud ſo big as a hand, to threaten us, we 
ſhould not forget the wheel of things. The lot is caſt into 
** the lap, but the whole diſpoſing thereof is of the Lord.” 
Thou knoweſt not what a day may bring forth.“ 
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1 = Page 27 
VVV : 

The FAIR INCONSTANT; 
or the LADY and L IN N E T. 
This fable is particularly addreſſed to every fall and fickle 
fair; but tho' chiefly intended to diſſuade from coguetry; is in 


general deſigned to cultivate fidelity, conſtancy, ſincerity, and 
gratitude, in friendſhip, &. as well as in love, 


Page 30 
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. 
PONY ERTT INSULTE PD; 
Ans ALTERED. 
Let inſulted 3 walking 9 paths of virtue, reſt 


always comforted under the aſſurance that divine providence 
will, when moſt expedient for us, render us ample rewards 


for our patient ſufferings. | h Page 37 


TTL EE Xx. 
POVERTY REWARDED; 
CASE RE-ALTERED. 
Let the rich and powerful, acting with fraud, violence, and 
oppreſſion, reflect that guilt cannot be expelled the breaſt, 
without extreme anxiety proceeding from remorſe of conſcience: 
And that if it be not timely expelled by a ſincere and hearty 
repentance, but ſuffered to remain and. rankle in the heart, may 
deſtroy them eternally. Z | Page 40 
r  AlE 
The SPARROW, the HAWK, and 
ee BUTTERELEY., 


Goren anc cruelly , pleading for compaſſion and mercy, from 
thoſe who know their nature; juſtly deſerve to be treated with 


| the moſt rigorous puniſhment.—For what villain can have the 


preſumption to hope for that compaſſion and mercy from others, 


for which he was ever ſued to in vain? „„ 
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FL BL E BY. 
The GOOSE ad S WAN S. 


The folly of cenſuring the perſons, abilities, or geſtures of 
cur ſuperiors; or endeavouring to perſonate them, by aiming 
to act parts for which nature never defigned us; will undoubt- 


_ edly expoſe us to univerſal ridicule and contempt. Page 49 


N 
The FOREST and OCEAN. 


Pride, envy, and diſcontent, are productive of numerous evils; 
and oftentimes lead men to utter ruin. Whence it is very 
reaſonable to conclude, that it highly behoves every man to be 
humble, reſigned, and contented, in whatſoever ſtate the all-wiſe 


author of nature has been pleaſed to place him, * Page 53 


E A R E ER XVI. 
The COCK and DOVE s. 


The comforts, joys, and happineſs which flow from the cannu- 
bial ſtate, where virtuous hearts, as well as hands are joined, 


doubtleſs exceed, beyond any degree of compariſon, thoſe 


. 


| boaſted to be enjoyed by the rake and libertine.— The latter, 
ſays Solomon, lead to the chambers of death. — The former, in 
the language of Dr. Watts, are the firft, and be, of earthly 


comforts, and mortal bleſſings. Page 59 
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SLE oh 
VICE and VIRTUE, or the EXPERIMENT. 


Poverty cannot, without the concurrence of vice, by any 
means effectuaàlly deſtroy our happineſs, either here, or here- 
after: Whereas vice alone can render us miſerable to the laſt 

; extremity, both in our preſent and future ſtate, —Conſcious 
virtue enjoys an inward ſatisfaction here; which is heightened 
into an exquiſite pleaſure, by the conſolations reſulting from 
the well-grounded hope of future glory. — But vice not only 
ſubjects it's votaries to many painful ſufferings here, but it's 
concomitant guilt deſtroys all hopes of future happineſs, and 
threatens it with eternal ruin. Page 64 


m- 


V 
The BUTTERFLY and BOY. 


Me axe too apt, under the pretence of ſeeking after happineſs, 
to waſte the greater part of our days in the purſuit of objects, 
many of which elude our every hope, and leave us totally di/- 
appointed. Others, when obtained, yield us but a momentary 
ſatigfaction before they ſatiate, and become even diſguſting. : 
LEE: Tr” „ | | age 09 


„ 0 XE. 
The TRIUMPH of VICE. 


Tho' by the appointment, or permiſſion of Providence, 
virtue MAY ſuffer here below; and vice, for a while prove 
proſperous, and ſeemingly happy; —yet it till behoves the truly 
virtuous, to bear up under all troubles and perſecutions, to look 
forward, and keep in view, the great! the awful day of 


e 
FABLE 


retribution! 


- 
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( xii ) 


PFW. 
The SEQUEL to the TRIUMPH of VICE. 
Dreadful! woeful! and truly deplorable indeed! is the ſtate 
of that man, who wiſhes for death, only to releaſe him from 

the bitter pangs, and nexpreſſible anguiſh of a guilty conſcience. 
0 Sp | | Page 75 

„% dj a 4b Y 

The HARE and PART RI D GE. 


If we come within the purlieus of a ſet of men who pro- 


feſſedly live by theft, rapine, and murder; and who many 
times, on trivial occaſions, perpetrate theſe herrid acts, even 
upon their acquaintance and near neighbours; it is no wonder 
that we ſhould in ſome degree, become ſufferers by them. 
es | | Page 79 


nn. 


The p HE A SANT and BLACKBIRD 


Our diſcontent and unhappineſs generally ariſe from our making 
falſe eſtimates of the powers, abilities, ſituation, advantages, or 
diſadvantages in life, of ourſelves and others: For could every 


man really know the inconveniencies, dangers, troubles, and griefs 
which attend others; the burthens of human nature would, 


perhaps, appear to be more equally portioned out by providence, 


than men generally imagine.—To be contented in our reſpective 
lations, is the beſt, if not the only means to render us happy. 


12 55 Page 84 
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r al 
The AN Ts PHILOSOPHY. 


This able is intended to diſſuade men from the practice of 


the ſhameful and ſcandalous vices (for vices they really are) of 
indolence and voluptuouſneſs and to excite them to the practice 

of induſtry, temperance, and ſobriety, which tend as well to their 
own private intere/? and happineſs, as to promote the proſperity 


and welfare of ge The /luggard ſhall beg in harve/?, 
7 


« and have nothing; but the hand of the diligent maketh rich. 


„The gdrunkard and the glutton ſhall come to poverty; and 


c -drowſineſs ſhall clothe a man with rags.” Page 87 


F A B I. E XXIV. | 
MINERVA and ARACHNE. 
Beauty, genius, and ingenuity, accompanied with modeſty » 


humility, and good-nature, irreſiſtibly gain reſpe and ęſteem: 
W hereas haughtineſs, arrogance, , pride, preſumption, and inſo- 


tence, render the poſſeſſors of the moſt excellent endowments, or 


qualifications, not only the objects of diſregard, ſcorn and con- 
tempt amongſt men, but alſo obnoxious to the diſpleaſure of God, 
by their neglect of rendering humble thanks, as grateful returns 
for thoſe bleſſings, as bounties of his goodncſs. Page 91 


ene 
The HAPPY MOLE. 


SinceProvidence has undoubtedly furniſhed every individual 
of its creatures with powers and talents beſt ſuited to their 
ſeveral ranks, degrees, and ftations in life, it is therefore a 
ſign, of wiſdom in every man, to re/? perfectly ſatisfied with his 
own endowments: And on the contrary it diſcovers want of un- 
derflanding, and muſt be diſpleaſing to God, to be guilty of 

» diſcontent, 


' . 


6 


diſcontent, murmuring, and repining under our preſent ſtate and 
abilities, as appointed by him: and we may alſo juſtly conelude 
that it muſt refſect diſhonour on the great author of nature, to 
undervalue, diſparage, or turn into ridicule the faculties 3 others. 

oy 85 e | age 94 


E U E - XSVL 
The PELICAN and SPIDER: 


This Fable is addreſſed to every MOTHER, of whatſoever 


— 


. rank or degree. 


Let not the ſeriptural-proverb be applicable to thee, 


which ſays, ** As was the mother, ſo is her daughter: Thou 
s art thy mother's daughter, who loathed her huſband and her 

„ children: Thou art the ſiſter of thy ſiſters, who loath their 
„ huſbands and their children.“ ffn... 


) 
The B O Y and POPPY. 


External beauty, or mere perſonal attractions, are many times 


looked upon by the ignorant and leſs diſcerning part of man- 


kind, as the higheſt, and moſt valuable perfections: But 
certain it is, that the internal accompliſhments, or endowments of 
the mind only; ſuch as good-ſenſe, accompanied with good-nature 
and a virtuous heart, can render a perſon truly amiable, and 
worthy of our continual reſpect and effeem. Page 104 


n. 


The TULIP and the LILY of the VALLEY. 
. 


i Sir Thomas More always diſdainfully laughed at, and highly 
condemned, the man who deſpiſed his neighbour, or ſhunned 


his company merely on account of his inferior fortune, or 


meaner 


n PR 


* 


{ 

? 

K | 
4 | | 


meaner dreſs ;— And it muſt indeed be owing to pride, arrogance, | 
and oftentation, which always denote a bad heart, or a weak 


 winderſianding ; that men depreciate, deſpiſe, or diſregard, modeſt 
wort 


„and real merit, under whatever circumſtances or garb 
they may appear. Page 108 


FA B 4 CC 
The CATERPILLAR and BUTTERFLY. 
The aim of this fable is not only to recal the attention of 
the ſenſual and voluptuous to their true temporal intere/t; but alſo 
to rouſe and deter them from a yet more unaccountable, and 


fatal infatuation ; the riſking, for the ſhort, vain, tranſient, and 
ſoon diſruſting pleaſures of this life, a certain, perfect, and ever- 


laſling Hate of jelicity, in a life to come. Page 111 


* A B L E XXX. 
The DO V E and A N T. 


Though to give unto every one that aſketh, may ſeem ſevere 
advice; yet give thou even before asting. For tho want 
may be filent; — neceſſity dumb; and miſery not cry aloud; — true 
chriſtian charity is ſagacious, and ſo well ſkilled in phſiagnomy, 
as to find out other hints for exerciſing its mercy and benevolence. 
e may all, ſoon or late, ſtand in need of the aſſiſtance 
of others; and even the meaneſt may not always be incapable 
of rendering us ſervice, or of returning an obligation: And 
generous, humane, and grateful ſpirits will (if ever in their 
power) repay kindneſs with. intereſt, —But however this may 
be, true chriſtian benevolence (without any returns from the 
objects on whom its amzable attributes are employed) affords the 
mind a ſecret ſatisfaction, and rafturous kind of pleaſure; infinite] 

exceeding that which a /ord:d ſoul experiences from the moſt 
lucrative rewards. | SE Page 118. 
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FABLE 


( xvii } 


„ Ws : 16 
HY ME N and DEAT H. 


The greateſt vexations and miſeries of the marriage fate, 
ariſe from a conjunction of two perſons of quick feeling and 
reſentment, formed for reaſons well known to their friends, 
to avoid (what they think the greateſt of evils). poverty; and 
to enſure to them riches, with every evil beſides. —Sxch pairs 
when in company are in purgatory; when alone in hell: From 
which truly deplorable fate, nothing leſs than death or divorce- 
ment can ſet them free. | : Page 123. 


FAA . 
The Fop, the COCK, and the DIAMOND. 


A contented mind is the greateſt bleſſing a man can enjoy in 
this world; and as all the real wants, conveniencies, and true 
_ Pleaſures of life, lie in a very narrow compaſs; a wiſe man, con- 
ſidering how much he has more than he wants, will reſt himſelf 
contented and happy: But fooliſh men, conſidering more what 
they have loſt, and what they unreaſonably crave for, than what 
they poſſeſs; are not only uneaſy and diſſatisfied under their cir- 
cumſtances, but generally commit the fin of ingratitude againſt 
the ſupreme being, by murmurings and repinings:;— The continual 
perturbation and anxiety of mind of this claſs of mortals many 
times precipitate them. to an untimely grave. 


| 5 Page 127. 
VVVöů˙ XxXUL 

The TRAVELLER and RAINBOW. 

Mankind in nin are more apt to be taken wah appear- 

ances, than with realities; —the noiſe, glitter, and pomp of a 


mere pretender to merit, too often flaſh upon, excite, and 
c | engroſs 


- 


( xviii ) 


engroſs their attention; while the modeſt, underflanding, and 
truly worthy man, toooften paſſes unregarded; or is made the object 
of their 7:dicule and contempt.—We ſhould therefore learn (from 
our Bleſſed Saviour) to judge not according to the appearance 
* only, but to judge righteous judgment.“ Page 133. 

FA BEE  $Ree; ont den 
The TWO MICE and the LINNET, 
Or the PLEASURE-SEEKERS; 

Or the WAY to HAPPINESS. 


Mere ſenſual pleaſures, prove not only rail, CN. and ö 


unſatisfaftory, but even diſguſting; and generally leave the 


ſenſe with a diſreliſh of every thing elſe.— The intermediate 
ſeaſons of the man of pleaſure, produce nothing better than 

impatient thoughts, and inordinate deſires. His youth is gene- 
rally rendered inglorious, and his age ſhameful.—But mental 
plegſures, which proceed from the practice of virtue; prove not 
only the ſource of joy and pan thro' life; they alſo afford 

reflections which will ſoften the agonies of death; their influence 
extends to thoſe parts of our ex:/tence which lie beyond the 
grave; and they will caſt forth rays to illumine our paſſage 
into the bliſsful regions of uninterrupted felicity, Page 135. 


TABLE. [> © - « 
The DOG and the CRAN E, 
Or TRUE CHRISTIAN HEROISM. 


To be always diſpoſed to contribute to the relief of the 
neceſſituous; freely and cheerfully to communicate eaſe, ſatis- 
faclion, and pleaſure to others; are ſure and certain characteriſ- 
tics of a trulj worthy heart, and beneficent ſaul. . Bleſſed are 

8 | / - se the 


1 


5. the merciful, for they ſhall obtain mercy. Love your enemits, 


do good to them that hate you; that ye may be the children 
of God, who maketh his ſun to riſe on the evil and on the 
od; and ſendeth rain on the juſt, and on the unjuſt.—— 
he way wp that is from above 1s pure, peaceable, gentle, and 

_ eaſy to be intreated; full of mercy and good works. Put on 
therefore (as the elect of God, holy and beloved) bowels of 


* mercy, kindneſs, long-ſuffering, forgiving one another; and 


above all things CHARITY, which is the bond of PER- 
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FABLES IN VERSE. 


FOB Le 1: 
The OLp-MaN, bis _ and Ass. | 


To all AurHORS, EDiToORS, and couril xs of 
BO OEsS, &c. 


HERE liv'd of yore an ancient ſire, 
Th' applauſe of all men (his deſire) 
By ev'ry act he ſtrove to gain; 
But found, alas! he ſtrove in vain. 
Still barr'd the joys of ruſtic life, | 
By ncighb'ring quarrels, jars and ſtrife : 4 
And, Oh! what happineſs to him 
To live in ev'ry one's eſteem: _ = 
B + 
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. But woes on ev'ry creature fall, 


He one day with himſelf thus mus d: 


And his dear aſs that fed on chaff, 


2 FABLES IN VERSE. 


And on th' impatient moſt of all. 
Conceiving he was much abus'd, 


—* Maugre I live unhappy here ; 
Who knows but, if I liv'd elſewhere, 
An alteration in my ſtate 

Might alter the decrees of fate; 
And, in deſpite of ſorrows paſt, 

* Corifirm me happy at the laſt : 

I know my care among mankind 

© Muſt be to ſhift with every wind; 

I ought to do what many ſay; 

« *Twill be my pleaſure to obey ; 
And, chearful, what I can procure, 
Enjoy from henceforth—or endure.” 
This ſaid, he ftraight his ſon addreſt, 
(His family's one half, and beſt) 


(His fam'ly's worſt and other half: JT 
My friends, by me it is decreed 
We ſeek our fortunes with all ſpeed; 
Prepare this hour, tis my command, 
For my departure is at hand ;— _ 
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You, my dear ſon, I mean to lead, 
For thou art young---too young indeed : 
And thee to drive; ſo from thy bed 

Of turf ariſe——ſtir up poor ned. 

So ſaid, he led his fon a while, | 

And drove his aſs on many a mile; 


Anon, as thro' the world they palſs'd, 
What ſays the world, amaz'd! aghaft ! 
Sure two ſuch fools were never ſeen 


As trudge along near yonder green ; 


Drive a leer aſs (why tis a fin!) 
And 11 themſelves thro' thick and 
thin.” 


With that they both the beaſt SITY. 4 | 
(The fire and ſon) and on they rid; = 
And ne'er had been with riding maim'd, 

But thus the world again exclaim dq 
& How barb'rous is the Englith nation, 


cc 


cc 


All over, to the brute creation 
The truth whereof is now made good, 
© By yon two tyrants in the road!“ 


| theſe reflections he deſcry'd 
That one muſt walk, and rother ride ; 
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And, Wenting from the beaſt with ſpeed, 
On aſs-back let his ſon proceed: 
——But as they thus paſs'd on che world 
Again their ſhrew'd reflections hurl'd; 

« How weak muſt that old dotard he: | 
„% Who, pleas'd, his youthful ſon can ſee 
« Triumphant ride — whilſt he himſelf 
“ Slaves it on foot——beſotted elf! = 
Reſolv'd once more to change the ſcene 


To pleaſe mankind——he mounts again; 


And bids his ſon, without delay, 

On foot to make the beſt ofs way: 

Whereat the cens'ring world enrag'd, 

With taunts like theſe the fire engag'd: * 

% Think t thou, vile wretch, that God will 
have 

5 Amy for thee ins: the grave 

For all thy ſins, when noae you ſhew 

C To one who ne'er offended you! 

*« Nay more; your ſon, a charming boy, 

Whoſe fight ſhould fill with guſhing joy 

«© Thy anxious eye; — for ſhame alight, 

% For nature can't endure the fight.” 


* 


. 
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The fire, at length, convinc 'd *twas vain 

To ſtrive true happineſs t attain 

on earth :---breaks forth---* Oh! how abſurd 
* To place in every one's good word 


* Our chiefeft good. Go, change thy plan, 
And mend thy maxims, fooliſh man: 


Be honeſt and induſtrious ſtill; 
And let the world ſay, what they will? ; 


A 


4 


F n 
The PIN E and WII I Oo w. 


OO oft 'tis found to be the caſe, 


That thoſe whom fortune deigns to 


grace, 
Grow proud of their exalted Ration, 
And view the poor with indignation ; 
Not thinking what zuay come to all, 


The low may riſe, the bigh may fall. 


A pine, aloft was ſeen to riſe, 
As tho! it aim'd to reach the 1kies ; 


5% 


» 
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A willow was baheld below, | 
Near where the murm'ring freamlets flow ; 
There, from the pine, by zephyr's aid, 


Theſe words (important) were convey'd. 


---What vaſt of honours all are mine, 
What tree can equal me, the pine?--- 


The higheſt hill I ſtill adorn, 


And riſe to view the bluſhing morn: 
No doubt but every one who ſees, 
Muſt file the Pine the Lord of trees; 
To ſee my lofty honours ſpread 
That humble Willow bows his head, 
_ ſeems to ſay, with modeſt grace, 
© I wiſh that I was in your place; —— | 
How vain the vaunt---the winds grew loud, 
The thunder rattled in the cloud, 
The lightning darted thro' the void, 
And ſoon his honours were deſtroy'd; 
With all his loftineſs and pride, 
He ſtretches by the Willow's ſide ; 


And as expiring there he lay, 


In his laſt groans was heard to ſay, 
Fool that I was to caft the glance 
Of ill tim'd pride and arrogance 


On 
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Theſe words the Willow heard with Pain: 
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On the poor tree that humbly grew, 
Nor none of my ambition knew ! 

Too late I find the vainly great 

May ſoon be made the ſport of tate; 

And tho' they ſeem to tow'r th' higher, 
* The greater danger may be nigher.”--- 


He caſt a look, not proud, or vain, 
And cried, © alas! unhappy Pine, 
« I never wiſh' d thy ſtation mine; 


For as the ſtorm grew loud and louder, 
I envied not that you were prouder ; 
But rather pity'd your ambition, 


And was content in my Condition: 


For, bending to the furious blaſt, 

I ſafe remain now all is paſt.--- 

Had'ſt thou but known what ſudden fate 
Too often does attend the great, 


Thou would'ſt have rather wiſh'd to be 


An humble, ſimple, willow tree: 


Thy loftineſs was thy undoing; 
Me, humbleneſs preſerv'd from ruin.“ 


Humility 


4 
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Humility in evry ſtation 
Beſt ſhews a virtuous inclination, 
And where we can contentment find, 


Mo fears or cares diſturb the mind. 


While pride, with greatne, 2 inſecure, 
The frowns of fortune muſt endure ; 
And, after all the ſtrut of grandeur, 
Shall fink as objecls ft for flander. 


Let thoſe who now in ſplendor ſhine 


Remember the ill-fated pine. 


F A B 4. * HE: 


The 6 . LINN ET; Ms 
GiLDgD. Cagt. — 


HE fun in all its ſplendor ſhone, 
The ſpring return'd, the winter gone, 


The flow rets bloom'd along the ground, 


The fawns and lambkins ſkip and bound, 


The feather'd race their ſongs PETIT, 


And nature all was debonair. — | 
| —-Aloft 
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Aloft before a palace gate, 
With regal dignity and ſtate, 
Parading in a gilded cage, 
A captive linnet trod the ſtage: 
Yet oft he {well'd his little throat, 
And warbled out a tuneful note; 
But in divineſt extacy _ 
He ſung i in vain of liberty. 
How oft appearances abuſe, 
And grandeur enyy ſtill purſues :--- 
We fancy in the royal dome 
As happy, as a ſplendid home; 
With all the gaudineſs our own, 
Nor think what cares within are known. 
A wood-lark, always blythe and free, 
In ever with'd-for liberty, 
By chance th' impriſon'd linnet ſees, 
And fancies all content and eaſe ; 
Such pomp and ftate his mind engage, 
He envies much the gilded cage.--- 
Approaching nearer, thus he cry'd, 
Ho bleſs'd bove all the birds beſide! 
* Trouble or care you can have none, 
* Nor dread the fowler's net or gun; 
| Q | No 
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No anxious care to form the neſt, 

No dangers. can your mind moleſt; 
Abroad you never need to roam, 

To bring the little morſe] home; 

Your trough ſtill {wells with heaps of grain, 
Without one jot of toil or pain; 
No tyrant hawk purſues your flight, 
But all is calmneſs and delight. 


SG GE 
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Ah me!“ the captive ſongſter ſaid, 
(While penſive hung his downy head) 
“ In vain you fancy joy in me, 
1 all this gilded finery:— 
* The dangers which you ſay you ſhare, 
| . are nothing to my care; c 
Here doom'd, I muſt for ever be 
A ſlave, nor know ſweet liberty: 
Tho from the neighb'ring woods reſound, 
8 ſoul-delighting happy ſound. 
+ Eet dangers lengthen every way, 
' Deſtructive guns their force diſplay; 
Around the artful net be ſpread; 
Theſe ſtrike me not with half the dread 
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66 As here in gilded pomp to ſhine, 


« With not one hour of freedom mine. 
« Haſte to thy mates, and learn from me 


That nought is bliſs but liberty.” 


* 


Thoſe us 6 mortals here endure, 


80 long are capable of cure, 


As they of freedom may be ſure: 


But thatdeny'd, embitters all, 


Turns every thing we taſte to gall. 


n 107 


The NIGHTINGA LE and GLow-WoRM. 
HE prudent nymph, whoſe cheeks 
diſcloſe 
The lilly and the bluſhing roſe, 


From public view her charms will ikreen, 
And rarely in the croud be ſeen ; 


This ſimple truth ſhall keep her wile, 
Lhe faireſt fruits attract the flies“. 
VVV One 
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One night. a glow-worm, proud and vain, 


* g her glitt'ring train, 


Cry'd, © ſure there never was in nature 


C 


. 


* 


4 


So elegant, ſo fine a creature ;--- 
All other inſets, that I fee, 


The frugal ant, th' induftrious bee, 


Or filk-worm, with contempt I view; 
With all that low mechanic crew _ 
Of creatures, who their lives employ 
In buſineſs, enemy to joy.--- 


j 


Mean, vulgar herd! ye are my ſcorn, 


For grandeur only I was born; 

Or elſe am ſprung from race divine, 
And plac'd on earth to live and ſhine. 
Thoſe lights, that ſparkle ſo on high, 


Are but the glow-worms of the ſky, 


And kings on earth their gems admire, 


Becauſe they imitate my fire. 


She ſpoke---Attentive on a ſpray, 
A nightingale forbore his lay; 


He ſaw the ſhining morſel near, 
And flew, directed by rhe glare; 
-A while he gaz'd with ſober look, 


And thus the n prey beſpoke: 


cc * Deluded 


FABLES IN VERSE, 13 
5 Deluded fool, with Pride elate, 
„ Know, tis thy beauty brings thy fate; 
„Leſs dazzling, long thou might'ſt have Yak 
« Unheeded, on the velvet plain; 
. * "Thy boaſted ſplendor ſhows me meat, 
_ $0 faid,---He ſtraight the glow-worm eat. 


Pride, ſoon or late, degraded mourns ; 
Beauty may wreck whom ſhe adorns. 


. 
The Dror of WATER. 


HEN fortune's frowns and wordly care 
Bid ſons of ſadneſs tempt am td 

To wake the hopeleſs into ſenſe, 

And lift their eyes to providence ; ; 

A ſimple fable I produce, 

Which, bene well, may be of uſe. | 


Forth from the clouds hs aries tell) 
A * drop of water fell, 


EE; 


atlas. AY. 


£ : 
ids ren . 


„— at 
* 


eee eden 


A 7 


14 FABLES IN VERSE. 


The boundleſs ocean it receives, 

Where flowing, thus it murm'ring grieves. 
& Alas! how wretched is my fate, 

„% How ſmall am I! the ſea how great! 


„Quite undiſtinguiſh'd is my lot, 


* And what I was is now forgot: 


In this abyſs of waters I 


© Un-notic'd muſt for ever lie; 

6. Or, when the foaming billows roar, 
Be daſh'd againſt the rocks, or ſhore: 
* Alas! how terrible my fate: | 

« How little I! the ſea how great!” 

As thus it griev'd with piteous moan, 

And ev'n in anguiſh ſeem'd to groan, 

An oyſter, kindly, into 's ſhell 

Receiv'd the drop, (juſt as it fell, ) 

Then clos'd again.---now wonders ſee! 


Produc'd by heav'n and fate's. decree ! 


Years roll'd away while thus confin'd 
Within the oyſter's harden'd rind; 
When, mark ,---ſuperior to it's pride, 
By nature's {kill tis petrified, 

It's liquid ſtate no more it wears, 


But now an orient pearl appears. | 
Soon 
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Soon after was this oyſter caught: 

The pearl exceeds whate'er was thou Sht; 

Tis worn in an imperial crown, 

By Perſia's monarch on his cio: 

Were all the reſt it far outſhines, 

Nor longer at it's lot repines ;--- 

But owns, © that heavn in all is inf, 
That providence claims all our truſt; 

c That God (if rightly underſtood) 
Acts always wiſely, always good; 

« And that in every thing tis fit 

« We ſhould to his beheſts ſubmit,” 


In life, tho' fortune frowns a while, 
With patience wait, again ſhe'll ſmile ; 
Tho undiſtinguiſh'd in this ſcene, 
Lou paſs as tho' you'd never been, 
A while; —tho' mean and thread-bare coat 
4 Should ſet you down of little note; 
Yet ne'er lament, a diff rent fate 
May ſoon advance you make you great; 
May raiſe you up from low degree, 
To live in bleſs'd proſperity; . 


Think 


| SO RE is a en Shares a — — 


Attend the fable now in view. 
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Think on the metamorphos' d drop, 
And all your diſcontents will ſtop. 


Ez LL EF WV. 
The BBE and DroNss. 
HOSE who in idle ways proceed, 
Are bad companions, 'tis agreed; 


And thoſe of an induſtrious mind, 
To herd with ſuch are not inclin'd: 


From them no real good can flow, 


Who only reap what others ſow : 
From idleneſs all evil ſprings, 


And ſo each moral author ſings: | 
Hence thieves commence, and rapine thrives, 


Hence loſs of property and lives. 
—— Gainft ſuch the lawgivers of old, 
Severeſt puniſhments uphold ; 


As public ſhame, and death, and all 


Which ſhould on ſuch delinquents fall ; 
Such ills to ſhun, and good purſue ; 


The 
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The bees, a . m race, 
(Of inſects {till the firſt in place) 

By nature taught, a realm compoſe, 
Where each his ſeparate office knows ; 
The king, ſupreme in all command, 
Above all others takes the hand; 
Directs his ſubjects where to roam, 
And how to build the curious comb; 
There keeps his court ;—while e wait, 
Obſequious, at the op'ning gate: 
Order and harmony prevail, 

For juſtice holds aloft her m—_ 5 


Thus ton g the ſtate maintain d its ſway, 
Each ſubject happy to obey; 
And ev-ry proſpect ſeem d to ſhow | 
It likely to continue ſo. 

But oft diſaſters, innovations, 
Attend the beſt of regulations. 
The bees, who roam'd from morn to night, 
Collecting honey with delight; 
From flow'r to flow'r, thro' ev'ry field, 
Importing all the ſweets they yield; 


From 
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From induſtry ſtill hop'd to thrive, 


Vet often found a plunder'd hive. 


Surpriz'd which way their ſtore could go, 
(For yet the thief they did not know) 
They call'd a council; held debate ;--- 
The king was there in all his tate! 


From circumſtances ſeeming plain; 


They judg/d (nor was their judgment vain) 
The t! nieves among themſelves muſt be; 


And conſtables were ſet to ſee: 


Theſe ſoon found out the ſubtle foe; 


A gang of drones---laid hid below; 


Who, when abroad the others flew, 
Came forth---the beſt of honey drew; 
And, ſoon as fill d with what they ſtole, | 
Again return'd into their hole: | 
Diſcovery made ,---ſtraightway the kin "i 


His orders iſſued, forth to bring 


The pilf'ring race. They're dragg'd to li ght; 

With guilt and ſhame aftoniſh'd quite, 

Before a dread tribunal ſtand, 

And heard aloud this ſtrict command ; : 
-< That ev'ry drone, whipt out, ſhou'd fly, 1 5 


ce * That 
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„ That hatred; ridicule, and ſhame, 

« Should ever ſtigmatize each name: 
That none ſhould taſte their luſcious fare, 
But who to get it had a ſhare.” 


The ſentence was moſt juſtly due, 
And buman drones deſerve it too. 


F A . 
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H O' down the bed where Miro lay, 
He ſlept not till the dawn of day ; 
For who could hope a moment's reſt, 
While thoughts like theſe Pars the 
breaſt ? 


__ « Knowledge, conceal d IDE the ſky. 
Ah! what can dim-ey'd man deſcry ? 
Life's good or ill, till felt, unknown ; 
To- morrow's is to-morrow's own ! 

« My mortal hour the next may be, 
© Or heav'n may hoary age decree. 


"2 « My 
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« My moments paſs!—When paſt, I know : 
« If fraught with happineſs or woe: 

„ But tardy knowledge comes too late, 

* And unprepar'd we meet our fate, 

« Ah! why, if heav'n is wiſe and kind, 


„Thus hoodwink'd man's immortal mind! 


% Why preſcience jealouſly deny'd, 
Of life alone the guard and guide! 
Man born to woe, as ſparks aſcend, 
« The means of bliſs heav'n will not lend.” 
Here ſlumber ſeal'd his weary d eyes; 
A dream enſu'd to make him wiſe, 


| (But all her ſons, like Eve, ſhall know, 


Knowledge, that heav'n forbids, is woe,) 


An angel thus beſpoke him. Friend, 


I come at once thy doubts to end: 
Full to thy view I'll make appear 
The fate of thy enſuing year. 

He ceas'd:---and from the doubter's eyes 
Fell ſcales ;---a ſcene began Tile 5: 
One raving in a fever lay: 

Shriek d! and expir'd---turn'd cold as clay. 
Another worn, to ſkin and bone, 


Deep, and more deep, fetch'd * a groan: t 
And 
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And now the ſhadow gaſp d for breath; 
And now was agoniz'd in death! 

« Whoſe ſhe, that fever robb'd of life?“ 
The angel anſwer'd, © was your wife. 

« The man conſumption ended, who? * 
Again the angel anſwer'd, yo. 

That dreadful word like thunder broke; 
The dreamer ſtartled and awoke. | 
« What can this ſhocking dream portend! 
Two deaths before the year ſhall end! 
«* Mirg's the firſt:---nor her's alone: 

« As much it aſcertain'd my OWN. 5 
« Tour wife, and you! this tingling ear 
* Still rings as were the angel here. 
But what's a dream? nay, ſome rehearſe 
It juſt denotes its own reverſe: 
« Of mine ſhall I preſume the ſame? 
_« Impoſlible! from Hearn it came: 

«© Came to correct this wrangling heart; 
* And what but ruth can heav'n impart? - 
6% Muſt I then die As death ſo near? 

© Good heavy” n accept this guſhing tear: 
“ Toev'ry crime thy grace extend, 


8 And let that death my ſorrows end. 
« But 
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0 But how to break it to my fair: 3 

&« For this dread ſecret ſhe muſt ſhare. 

* Warn'd, ſhell prepare herſelf to die, 

& And ſhine a brighter ſaint on high.” 

The dream was told:---how ſtruck the dame: 

High bounds her 8 blood s on 

flame. 

See her 5 in bed: ſhe pants! ſhe turns! 
She raves! how fell the fever burns! 

She's gone! and when herheart-ftrings broke, 

Miro felt more than half the ſtroke. 

By forethought of that dreadful day, 

How much was Miro worn away; 

But quite to loſe ſo fond a wife, 

It ſhrunk him to a ſhade of life. 

E'en hope, the waſter's conſtant friend, 

Thar ſcarce deſerts him at his end, | 

Hope flies this piner's heart: nor dare 

That heart importune heav'n to ſpare: 
But certain that his inſtant doom's decreed; 
He meets grim death half way, and ies 3 in- 
deed. 
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Man, at his peril thro? the future pries 
What bet were hid heav'n hides from human eyes. 
Hence there are ſeaſons to be purely gay; 

And &en misfortunes have their proper day. 

Hence hope, that helps life's heavieſt loads to bear; 
Hence all the humble confidence of pray' r. 
Hence re/gnation calms the pious breaſt, 

And all that heav'n permits man conſtrues beſt. 


> 


PA Ser ve 
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XAORTALS, to change by nature prone, 
IVI Are ne'er contented with their own: 
Still ſomething new our fancy leads, 
And ſomething ftill our bliſs impedes : 
If we are bleſt with /zn/e and health, 
We aim at beauty, pow r, or wealth; 
Until, (and ſure we're rightly paid) 
We quit a /ub/tance for a ſhade. 
On this why need I longer dwell? 
Jo prove it true, a tale I'll tell, 


Chloe 
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Chloe was bleſt with noble parts, 


Was fair enough to win men's hearts; 


Her lively wit was much admir'd; 
Her words with wonder moſt inſpir'd: 


Yet, not contented in this light, 


She would be thought a beauty quite. 
To compaſs this, paints are prepar d, 
No time is loſt, no labour ſpar d; 

She's plaiſter d o'er with red and White, 
Tilt ev'ry pimple's out of fight : 

The mole no mortal now could 1py, 
Vermilion hides it from the eye; 


And holes, as if they'd never bo. 
Are now no longer to be ſeen. 


The work now done, th' enraptur” d laſs 


With great amazement holds the glaſs, 


And thus ſhe cries: © Gods! can it be! 


« Sure tis not Chloe that I ſee! 


Ho great the change ! how fair my face! 
« No pimples now to cauſe diſgrace; 


They're vaniſh'dall; fled quite away; 
Sure this to me's a happy day: 


% I now foreſee, ay, very plain, 
„The mighty conqueſts I ſhall gain. | 


— 
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4 Of lovers, where I'd two before, 
“ T ſhall for certain have a ſcore : 


e While with ſuch beauteous "change I 


7 

« My Strepbom s heart ſhall e'er be mine. 
„ No more ſhall Sue her conqueſts tell, 

«© For I alone ſhall bear the bell: 

« No more with me ſhall Flavia vie, 
„ Dapper wit my charms defy.” 


When thus ſhe'd ſaid, away ſhe goes, if 


Perfumes her hair, puts on her clothes: 
By clothes, I mean a birth-day ſuit ; 
Reſolv'd to kill, if all could do't : 
Then to the Op ra hies apace, _ 

_ Longing to ſhew her borrow'd grace; 
Her conduct and ſucceſs while there, 
Behoves my verſe next to declare. 

While in the garniſh'd box ſhe fits, 
A thouſand hopes her heart admits; 
That this may love, and loving die, 
And that be ſmitten with an eye; ä 

That beaux, who coldly look'd before, 

May gaze in love, and now adore. 
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Big wich theſe thou ghts, at all around 
She' glances caſts, and fain would wound ; 
| To all her borrow'd charms diſplays, 
And would attract a thouſand ways: 
But all in vain her wiſhes prove, 
There's not a heart ſhe fires with love; 
But all, her pleaſing hopes defeat; 
All ſee the paint——defpiſe the cheat. 
Strephon, a comely ſober youth, 


Bleſt with good ſenſe, adorn'd with truth, 


Who'd long ſincerely lov'd the fair, 
Was then (unknown to Chloe) there. 
Soon as he ſaw her borrow'd part, 

Juſt indignation fir d his heart; 

In great diſdain he ſtole away, 

And wrote theſe lines th' enſuing day; 
Which to the vainly painted maid, 
He, by his ſervant, ſoon convey'd. 


% While in your native charms you ſhone, 


« I neer could call my heart my own; 
* A moment's bliſs I never knew, 
< Unleſs I was engag'd with you: 

_ «© But longer your's I can't remain; 
5 My captive heart I now regain: | 


For: 
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ce For ſince with Sorrow d charms you ſhine, 4 
My heart no longer can be thine. x ' 


E A 0)» 
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** every with . fortune crown 
With wealth, with ee and re- 
non, 

Let not thy boſom ſwell with pride; 

The poor and humble ne'er deride. 

Tis not. ordain'd for all alive 

Like you to riſe, like you to thrive ; 

| Yet ſoft humanity will teach 

To treat the low with lenient ſpeech ; 
And not in haughty, ſurly tone, 

To bid them from thy door——begone. 
Perhaps you ll urge your own deſert, 
Your induftry, your ſkill, your art; 

That fools and ſpendthrifts juſtly may 


| 1 1 in life a luckleſs day. ed 
E. . The 
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The obſervation may be true 
But this is nothing ſtill to you- 
Should juſtice ev'ry where take place, 
(Remember you're of human race !) 
Tho high advanc'd, you yet may fall; 
A change may happen to us all. : 
To bring the ſubje& more to view, 

My ſimple fable now purſue. —__ 
Two youths, in life ſet out together, 

And took their route---no matter whither: Z 
To Fortune, each his with addreſs dd, 


Her favour, ſure, would make them bleſs” d. 
And each as diligently ſtrove 


By every means to win her love. 

The one ſhe heard :---ſhe rais'd him high, 
She crown'd him with proſperity : 
Extenſive acres. call him Lord, | 
And peace and plenty crown his board: 
Void of all care, free from diſtreſs ; 
And he by all was call'd Succeſs. 

The other, tho' with care and pains 
He toil'd all day and rack'd his brains, 


Let fate had ſo ordain'd his lot, 


He not the leaſt advantage got; 
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But Poverty / 2 meagre ſhade, 8 


Her tatter d mantle o'er him laid; 
Deriſion follow'd where he came, "= | 
And Diſappointment was his name. _ 5 + 
Perplexing thoughts diſturb his mind: | To 
Reſolv' d his former friend to find, 
He ſeeks the ſpacious manſion out: 
Relief was there—— without a doubt. 
Both friendly i in their early years, 
Alike their hopes, alike their fears, 
He ſurely could expect no leſs: 
When at the door——behold Succeſs, 1 
With haughty mein, forbidding air, 5 
He view'd poor Di ;fappointment there: 6 | 1 
His name, he ſaid, he did not know, 
Or if he did, twas long ago; | 
That time and things were: alter'd quite, | = 
So ſhut the door, and ſaid good night. 1 
But Fortune ſhew'd her fickle will = 
Soon after this——ſhe turn d her wheel. 
Succeſs, alas! can vaunt no more, 
His all is gone, and he is---poor ; v = 
While t'other is no longer croſt, | _ 
Or in a ſea of trouble toſt; - . d 1 = 
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But rais'd on high to wealth and fate, 
Yet is not haughty, tho' he's great: 
Rememb'rance of his former days 
Appears in all he does or ſays; 


For well he knows, the ſelf-ſame pow'r 
Which raid bim up, can fink him lower. 


n 
The Fain Icons rau. 
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A Hun gry enk, in queſt of prey, . 
Wing'd wide, o'er TRE and es 


his WAY} j 


Whence ev'ry bird hit haunts the glade, 
Or warbles in the rural ſhade, 
Diſpers d, in wild diſorder flies 
Before the tyrant of the ſkies. 
]N]NM in 
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A Linnet, feebler than the reſt, 
With weary wings and panting breaſt; = 
Reach'd Sylvia s window in deſpair, ' 
And flutt'ring, crav'd protection there, | | 
Compaſſion touch'd the fair one's mind: W 
(For female hearts are ſometimes kind) | 
Straight up the gliding ſaſh ſhe threw, 
And in the drooping ſtranger flew: _ 
There, with the utmoſt tenderneſs, 
The nymph revives her fainting gueſt : 
Then (danger o'er and all ſerene) | 
Reftores him to his fields again, | 1 
What wond'rous joy! what grateful love? z 
Inſpir'd the wand'rer of- the grove : | . 
In unexpected life elate, 
When now he recollects his fate, 1 
And ſets the friendly fair in view, {Mi 
Who gave him life and freedom too. r 
The For gratitude, to courts unknown, | 3 
And wnreturn'd by man alone“ 
Wide thro' the wing'd creation rei ns, 
And awells amidſt the humble plains ; 
In every verdant field and ſpade _ 1 9 
The * the generous debt is 5 paid „„ i 
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Back from the Sylvan ſcene he hies ; 
To thank his dear deliv'rer flies; 
And at her window pour'd her praiſe, 
With gratefal heart, in tuneful lays. 


There Lin his morning viſit makes, 


And there his ev'ning ſtand he takes; 
There oft the noon-tide hour prolongs, 


Still chaunting forth his foul in ſongs. 


His tender ftrains attention drew, 
And SyFvia ſoon the warbler knew : . 


She uſes every charm to win, 


And draw the wild muſician in: 
He enters, fearleſs of a ſnare, 
For how ſhould fraud inhabit there? . 


And now, by frequent viſits free, 


At firſt he perches on her knee; 
Then, grown by long acquaintance bolder, 
Familiarly aſcends her ſhoulder ; 
And, wholly now devoid of fear, 


| Plays with the pendant in her ear; 


All o'er her neck and boſom ftrays, 
And, like a lover, learns to teaze; 
Pecks on her hand, and fondly ſips 


Delicious ORE from her lips. 3 
; Thrice 


* >. 
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Thrice happy bird! . * vert thou 
bee e 
Of ſuch ſuperior love poſſeſi·dʒ | 
Could'ſt thou but make the tenure ſure, 
And thoſe unrivall'd hours endure: 
But love, a light fantaſtic thing, | 
Like thee, is often on the wing; 
And ſacred friendſhip oft a jeſt, 
When center'd in a female breaſt. 
Thus Lin the fleeting moments paſt 
In raptures too refin'd to laſt; 
For, as his conſtant court he 5 
Some envious ſongſters of the ſhade 
Obſerv'd his motions to and fro; 
(For merit's ne'er without a foe) 
They mark d the tranſports of his eye, 
His ſprightly air and gloſſy dye, | 
And all found out, before twas night, 
What gave the vagrant ſuch delight. 
Theſe ſtraight to viſit Sylvia throng, 
Nor for admittance waited long; 
The nymph (whom ev'ry charm attends) - 
Recerves her new atrial friends; 
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With crumbled "NI and ch6iceſt ſeeds, 
Her plumy gueſts the fair one feeds; 
Did all that kindneſs could inſpire, 
To draw her coy acquaintance" nigh Her. 
And Linn now returns, to ow | 
Ihe due devotions of the day; 
When, tohis wond'ring eyes aroſe 
A num'rous circle of his foes :- _ 
Grief touch'd his ſoul to ſee them chere; ; 
But putting on an eaſy air, | 
He took a place among the reſt, 
And fat an undiſtinguiſh'd gueſt. 
Alas! How ſoon can time deftroy 
The ſureſt pledge of earthly joy; 
A fav'rite's flatt'ring hopes defeat, 
And tumble tyrants, from their ſeat : 
For time, indulgent but to few, | 
Depoſes Kings and Linnets too. 
He, who was once the nymph 8 aelight, 
Sits now neglected in her fight; 5 | „ 
In vain to charm her ear he trie 
New forms engage. her ears and eyes: 
The Goldfinch ſhews his gaudy coat, | | 
And all are  raviſh'd with his note; 
While 
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While none attends to Linny's ftrain, 

For, ah ! poor Linny's plumes were plain. 
And now (the mournful warbler flown, 
The nymph and friendly bow'r their own) 
Oer all reſerve their ſpleen prevails, 

And ev'ry tongue in concert ralls : 

All wonder'd what her eyes could fee 

In ſuch a worthleſs thing as he, 

Who ſtill purſues his private ends, 

— Ungrateful to his kindeſt friends: 


The preſent inſtance ſure might ſhow him: 


Alas! how little did ſhe know him. 
Some then affirm'd he us d vile arts, 
Whereby to vanquiſh female hearts; f 
Aſſerted that he ſtill made love, 
And kept a miſs in ev'ry grove; 
Would trifle with the meaneſt fowl, 
Nay, offer courtſhip to an Owl / 
Scandal, tho' pointed in the dark, 
Is ſeldom 'known to miſs it's mark; 
As few will interrupt it's aim; 
Regardleſs of another's fame. 
Ev'n they by whom we once were lor d, 


And faithful, many years ee *< 231-9 
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When {ſpleen and envy rail aloud, 
Are often carry'd with the crowd; 
Preferring, rather than contend, 
To ſacrifice their ncareft friend. 1 
Thus Sylvia yielded to the birds; 
Too complaiſant to doubt their wands; 
Nor thought that creatures ſo polite, 
Could deal in calumny and ſpite. 
The injur'd Linnert, with their leaves, 51 
For deceney ſhe {till receives; 
Who, tho” he ſees his foes careſt, 
Like ſome fond lover, hopes the beſt * 
And doubts his own diſcerning eyes: 
But, ah! how obvious is diſguiſe? 
At length, of hope itſelf bereft, 
(For now no friendly look was left, 
And ev ry mark of fondneſs fled) 3 0 
He hung his wings, and droop'd his head. | 
« And am I then reſign'd,” he ſays, 
To ſuch ungen'rous foes as theſe ? | 
Buy theſe defrauded of my bliſs ! 
Is Sylvia kindneſs come to this? 
Let ah! my tongue, forbear to blame 
| That n much-lov'd, ever-honour'd name: 
2 * : 
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„% This heart, howeer miſus'd at laſt, - 

«© Muſt own unnumber'd favors paſt; . 

« And ſhall, tho' ne'er to meet again, 
„The dear rememb'rance ftill retain.” 

This ſaid He to the window flew, 
There ſat, and ſung his /aft adieu: 
——Since which, fair Sylvia's new-m made 
4 friends „ 
appear to act for ſelſſiſb art 1 

For ev ry favour'd bird (they ſay) 

Makes with her but a tranſient 3 8 5 

Then ſeeks his wonted grove or plain, 
And N Ware returns nin ; 
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ODGE held a farm, and ſmil'd 
Content, | | 


While ef year cou'd pay it's rent; 2 
But 
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But if he ran the leaſt behind, 

Vexation ſtung his anxious mind : 

For not an hour would Landlord. ſtay, 

But ſeize the very quarter day. 

That cheap the market; — ſcant the grain ; 

Tho urg'd with truth, was urg'd in Vain: 

The ſame to him, if falſe, or true; 

For rent muſt come when rent was due. 

Yet that ſame Landlord's cows and ſteeds 

Broke Hodges fences, cropt his meads; 

In hunting that ſame Landlord's hounds, 

Sec! how they ſpread his new-ſown grounds; 

Dog, horſe, and man, alike o'er joy d, 

While half the riſing crop 's deſtroy'd; 

Yet tamely was the loſs ſuſtain'd; 

"Tis ſaid the ſuff rer once complain' d: 

The Sguire laugh'd loudly as. he ſpoke, 

And paid the bumpkin with a joke: 

But luckleſs ſtill poor Hodges fate: 

His worſhip's Bull has forc'd a gate, 

And gor'd his cow— the laſt and belt ; 

By ſickneſs he had loſt the reſt. A 

Hodge felt at heart reſentment long 8 

The heart will feel that ſuffers long: 
A ER 
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A thought that inſtant took his head, 

And thus, within himſelf, he ſaid.1 
If Hodge, for once, don't fling the cquire 
© The village poſt him for a liar.” | 
He ſaid :——Acrofs his ſhoulder: throws © 
His fork, and to his /andlord. goes. 
I come, an pleaſe ye, to unfold 
What, ſoon or late, you zuuſt be told: 
My bull, (a creature tame till no- ] .. 

My bull has gor'd your worſhip s cow. 
"Tis known what ſhifts I make to wag a 
Perhaps your honour may forgive. | 

Forgive!“ the {quire reply'd, and ſwore z 
Pray. cant to me forgive, no more 1 
„The /aw my damage ſhall decide; 1 
And know that I'll be ſatisfi' d.. | a 
Think, fir, I'm poor; — poor as a rat.” = 
Think I'm a juſtice; — think of that.” 
Hodge bow'd again, and ſcratch'd his head, 
And, recollecting, archly ſaid, 
Sir, I'm ſo ſtruck when here before ye, | =_ 
Il fear I've blunder'd in my ſtory : 5 6 
« *Fore George but I'll not blunder now; vl 


= Tour 8 Was the bull, fir; mine the cow. 
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|; His war ſbip found his rage ſubſide, 
And, with calm accent, thus reply'd: - 
_ = « Fl think upon your caſe to-night; 

; But I perceive tis alter d quite.” 

Hodge ſlirugg d, and made another bow, 
And pleaſe ye, who s the ann now?” 


On the 1. caſe what diff rent nachts are thrown, . 
When thought another s, and when found our own, 
The rich ſtill born the xeedy to enflave: 5 
This caſe will alter too, beyond the grave. 
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WI temper that made Cato great, 


Hoage bore, nor murmur'd at 555 fate. 
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. Oft, as at work, and oft i in bed, 


Theſe were the thoughts that fill'd his Bead: 


My landlord's fortune, how immenſe! 


« His thouſands, more than Hodges pence ! 


Nor ſorrow his, nor cauſe for ſorrow : 
He lives to-day, nor dreads to-morrow. 
© Some are to ſink, and ſome to thrive : : 
sure he's the happieſt man alive. 


But what friend Hodge affirms, we doubt: 


Is bliſs conſiſtent with the gout? . 
The Fuſtice, tippling with the Yicar, 
Is ev'ry night diſguis'd in liquor. 

If ſober, not the gout ſo bad, 
But then he zhinks, and Her ia nel” 
His thoughts, when cool, thould Hodge be 


told, 


would make him ſpurn that trifle--- gold. 


„This wealth, for which the world careſs, 
How vain. how impotent to bleſs. 
% Without the pow'r to ſſeep or eat, 


130 Fuftice, Squire, and wretch compleat. 


« This foot's intolerable pain 
cc Has try d a thouſand drugs in vain; 
G 


And 
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« And what preſcription can appeaſe 

ny "TH mind's. corroding, dire diſeaſe. 
There's Hodge and yet he envies me : 

O to be half ſo bleſt as he! g 
But ſcenes are ſhifting : fever ends 

An uncle's life: a farm deſcends 

To Hodge : and now he ploughs no more 

The a his worſhip leas'd before: 


No crop deſtroy'd, no rent to pay; 


He lays up ſubſtance ev'ry day. 

The Juſtice, on his prancing mare, 
Attempts a gate---ſhe throws him there: 
There at the gate the þu// came thro” 


When Hodge. Ss cow he gor d and ſlew: 
From whence the whiſp ring neighbours 


know | | 
What caus'd this fatal overthrow. 
The roſy vicar next came by, 


And found him with a broken thigh. 
Tis ſet---in vain-—it mortifies: : 


The ſquire before to-morrow dies. 
His daughter's call'd---an only child ; 
A girl of parts, or had been ſpoil'd. 
1 „Daughter 
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| Daughter m going: don't e j 
But lead a better life than mine. 

Of all my crimes,” none ſting me more 
Than injuries I've done the poor. 

O! promiſe me, before theſe friends, 


To make that iajur d Hodge amends.” 
At more with fault'ring tongue he try d, 
But fetch'd a dreadful groan and dy'd. 

His corpſe when decently interr'd, 

The dying charge to mind recurr'd : 
Ves, I'II fulfil this laſt requeſt,” , 
(Quoth Pazſey) but what method beſt ? 
Suppoſe” (her heart began to ſay) 
Suppoſe twere done the nuptial way? 
No. doubt but I might flaunt for life, 


A glitt'ring and a wretched wife. 


Tho? Hodge has little, I have ſtore; 
What mod' rate pair wou d wiſh for more? 
Buy bearing well his adverſe fate, 
His merit claims a happier fate. 


An one ft heart, in nature's veſt, 


Will make a rural virgin //. 


And Hodge is young, and tall, ,and ſtraight; | 
Of worthy blood, tho ' ſmall eſtate: 
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His father loſt, with juſt applauſe, _ 
« His fortune in his country's cauſe.” 
She ſaid and for the farmer ſent, | 
And gave ſuch hints of what ſhe meant 
That'ev'ry eve, for half a year, FC 
He came. with neither ſhame nor fear ; 
He came,—but ſeldom went away 
Till midnight, or the dawn of day. 
The morn was fix d; the knot was ty d; 
Hodge to the manfon leads his bride; __ 
Succeeds the Squire in lands and ſtore, 
And clothes and feeds the hd rin 
DOOR 0: 7; „ 
And tis the univerſal cry), 1 
Earth bold—and want him lng th l. 


MORAL 


II bliſs for bliſs ſtill paſs' d; dl woe far woez - 
The lot of moſt were equal een below. 

Which ſtate the beſt, —Reaſon may ſpring a 1 
The rich with anguiſh, or the Poor without 25 
Or, if awhile, apparent wrongs obtain, 

The virtuous mourners, and 0 *erjoy'd the vain, 
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FABLES IN VERS E. 
Off, ev'n on earth, the ſhifted ſcenes we view: 
Vice meets its own, and worth enjoys its due. 


F A B L E XII 


The sann, the Haw, 


7 AND. 


= | - 


The Burr ERFI, 1. 


N days of verge, 1 0 birds could chat; 
And judge aright of this or that; 
And inſects could, as well as man, 
The merit of an action ſcan: 


A Sparrow once, who. ſought a place 


Of ſafety, from the Hawk in chace; 
At length a ſnug retreat eſpies, 
And, almoſt fainting, thither flies: 
While there, he meditation caſt | 

On danger that was ſcarcely i" 


— 


And in theſe ſad, lamenting ftrains, 


Of his e lot complains 
| a vnbappy 
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| _* Unhappy me! how hard the ftate 

In which I here am plac'd by fate; 

| | Sure, ſcenes of danger ſtill attend, 

Which way ſoe'er my flight I bend: 
But moſt of all the Hawk I fear; 
The cannibal who chas'd me have 

Iii ſtrange that there ould live mon 8 

1 | birds, F 

3 (But vain, alas! my plaintive words) 

15 AA wretch, whoſe ſole delight's to kill, 

I | And blood of innocents to ſpill : 

E | | Let I, myſelf, confeſs I've ben 

1 In ſome ſort guilty of the fin;  _ 

= | What's paſt I'm truely ſorry for, — 
And now this heinous crime abhor: 

© Henceforth, for ever, I renounce 

The cruelties that pleas'd me once; 

And here this ſolemn vow I make, 

(Which may I die whene'er I mop by 0 

© No more to taſte of inſect's blood, | 

13 But grain ſhall be my only food. 

ds © x firage Hawks till thirſt for gore, 


| I But Il defile- _y beak. No more, | 
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| His proteſtation having done, 
And thinking now the Hawk was gone, 
He plum'd his wings, and peeping out 
' To ſee no danger lurk'd about, „ 
Prepar'd again to take his flight, 
His boſom beaming with delight: 
As thus he ſtood, a Butterfly, =. 
In life's gay pride came flutt' ring by; 
The danger o'er, too-like mankind, _ 
His good reſolves he gave the wind; 
All former fears were fled away; 
He iſſued forth and ſeiz d his prey: 
The victim ſtraight, with piteous cries, 
In vain t' obtain his mercy tries 
0 ſpare, O ſpare my innocence, 
Jo you I never gave offence.” 
The Sparrow thus, with cruel taunt: 
«© Urge not to me your fruitleſs cant; 
* Your being deſtin'd for my prey 
« Gives me a cauſe--you die ſtraightway: 
Therefore prepare for death make haſte; 
For I no longer time will waſte.” | 
The Butterfly, with fear, once mare 
Did, trembling, for his life implore: 
- mercy 
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his inftant die:'——he ſaid no more, 
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O mercy ſhow! or you may want 

* That mercy, now you will not grant 

Die,“ cry'd qd the Sparrow, 885 ſpare your 
breath; 

Then with a gripe he ſeal'd His death. 

That inſtant, lo! the Haul return'd; 


His breaſt with inward fury burn'd: 


Who not far off the ſcene had ſtay'd, 
And all the action well ſurvey'd; 
Darted like light 'ning-on his prey, 

And bore him inftantly away. 
For mercy, quick the Sparrow cry'd, 
Which, juſtly, thus the Hawk deny'd 

* How can'ft thou, villain, hope to gain 
* That mercy ſu'd of thee in vain; | 


0 But ſtrai ght the hg in * tore. 


Learn this great maxim to purſue; * 


To Do, AS You'd BE DONE UNTO. 


9 . 


Where eyes unexercis'd in art, 


5 The maſter lines, the finiſh'd air, 
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* Ty Goosz and Swans, 


I Hate « PI hoes Fair, 

5 That carries an affected air; 5 
The liſping tone, the ſhape conſtrain'd, 
The ſtudied look, the paſſion feign d, 
Are fopperies which only tend 
Io injure what they ſtrive to mend. 
With what ſuperior grace inchants 
The face which nature's pencil paints : 


Glow with the meaning of the heart; 
Where freedom and good humour fit, 
And eaſy gaiety and wit: 
Though perfect beauty be not there, 


We catch from ev'ry look delight, 
And grow enamour'd at the fight; 
For beauty, tho' we all approve, 
Excites our wonder more than love; 


H | 5 While 
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While the 3 firikes fare, 
And gives the wounds. we, cannot cure. 
Why then, my Amoret, this care, 

That forms you, in effect, leſs fair? 

If nature on your cheek beſtows 

A bloom that emulates the roſe; 

Or, from ſome-heav'nly image, drew 

A form Apelles never knew; | 
Your ill-judg'd aid will you impart, 

And ſpoil by meretricious art? _ 

Or had you, nature s error, come ” 
Abortive from your mother's womb, 
Your forming care ſhe till rejects, 
Which only heightens her defects. 
When ſuch, of glitt'ring jewels proud, 
Still preſs the foremoſt in the crowd, 
The gaudy dreſs attracts the eye, 
And magnifies deformity... - 

Nature may under-do her part, 

But ſeldom wants the help of art; 
Truſt her, ſhe is your ſureſt friend, 
Nor made your form for TIO: to mend. 
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+ A' Gooſe, affected, empty, vain, 
The ſhrilleſt of the cackling train, 
With proud and elevated creſt, 
Precedence claim'd above the reſt, 
Says ſhe, I laugh at human race, 
* Who ſay Gee/e hobble in their pace; 
©: Look here!—The fland'rous lie CO; 
Not haughty man is ſo erect. 
That Peacock yonder: Lord, how vain 
The creature's of his gaudy train a: 
© If both were ſtripp'd, I'd pawn 80 wore 
A Gooſe would be the finer bird: 0 
Nature, to hide her own defects, 
* Her bungled work with fin'ry decks: 
« Were Geeſe ſet off with half that ſhow, 
Would men admire the Peacock?——No.' 


Thus vaunting, croſs the mead ſhe ſtalks, 


The cackling breed attend her walks; 
The ſur ſhot down his noon-tide beams; 
The Swans were ſporting in the ſtreams; 
Their ſnowy plumes, and ſtately pride, 
 Provok'd herſpleen :---< Why there,*ſhecry'd 
Again, whatarrogance we ſee; 

* Thoſe creatures, how they mimic ne: 
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shall ev ry fowl the water ſkim 
Becauſe we Geeſe are known to ſwim? 
Humility they ſoon ſhall learn, 
And their own emptineſs diſcern.” _ 
So ſaying, with extended wings, 
Lightly upon the wave ſhe ſprings; ; 
Her boſom ſwells, ſhe ſpreads her plumes, 
And the Swar's ſtately creſt aſſumes. 
Contempt and mock ry ſtraight enſu'd, 
And burſts of laughter ſhook che flood. 
A Swan, ſuperior to the reſt, it > 
=_ Sprung forth, and thus the Fd addreſs'd: 
CConceited thing, elate with ones 5 
Thy affectation all deride: 5 
« Theſe airs thy ks impart, WO 
« And ſhow us plainly what thou art. 
«© Among thy equals of the flock - 
* Thou haſt eſcap'd the public mock, 
« And, as thy parts to good conduce, _ 
Been deem'd an Hoa e * 5 


a 


K 


8 PEG to dis wiſdom's rules; py 
Know fopp'ry is the pride of fools: 
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And ſtriving nature to conceal, 5 1 5 | 5 
| You only her defects reveal. | | 
— — 3 * | 


The FoxesT and the Ox. 
II. Eſdras, chap iv. verſe 12 to 23. | 


ET all your wiſhes here below, - ; 2 
Their juft and proper limits know: ; | - 
| 
| 


Would you poſſeſs a tranquil mind, 
Bear well the lot by heav'n aſlign'd. 
Through anxious wiſhes to increaſe, 
We often make our pleaſures leſs, 
And ſometimes bring on deep diſtrefss. f 
Look thro' the world, you will Not find, 
In all the hiſt'ry of mankind, 
A longer train of evils flow 

From any ſource of human woe, 

Than ſpring from envious diſcontent, 
- (A TOs alas! too prevalent:) 
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All in the buſy ſtrife. en gage 
To puth each other off the ſtage; a 
The Cour tier wants a State/man's place; 
And Delia ſighs for Chloe's face; _ 
One lawyer would ſupplant another; 
And one divine his rival brother; 
Author's contend to get a name, 
And ſtill one envies t'other's fame. 
[= Oft the too- curious ſcholar tries 
| To find out hidden myſteries ; | 
| And vainly hopes to have reveal'd 
What heav'n, in wiſdom, hath conceal I 
But all the.eager ftrife is vain 1 
Such fruitleſs wiſhes to obtain. N 
. The following fable was deſign' "_ 4 
To teach this leſſon to mankind ;, 
To curb our childiſh wiſhes here, | 
And keep within our proper ſphere, 


A pious ſage, in former days, 
(As venerable record ſays) _ 
Was curiouſly intent to know 
Secrets forbid to man below; 
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| From heav'n an ee Rraight was ſent 
Io chide the prophet's diſcontent : 
URIEL came, and, to unfold , 
The will of heav'n, this fable told. 
Upon a plain, which once I view d, 
A proud and ſtately foreſt ſtood, 
Whoſe tow ring trees expanded. wide: 
The ſpreading branch on ev'ry fide, _ 
Long pin'd to wave its ſov reign — N 
Over the ſea as well as land: _ 
At length ſuch envy fill'd the plain, 
The Woods conſpire againſt the — 72517 
In hopes to gain a larger ſway, 
And make the Deep itſelf obey. 
Shall we contented here remain, 
To fade and wither on the plain; 
Within theſe humble limits 8 25 
And ſee the proud imperious Deeß, 
With all its ſwelling billows, roll 
On ev'ry ſide, without controul? 
Rather than yield to ſuch diſgrace, - 
We'll make the Waters quit their place; 
Aſſuage their fury, ſtop their courſe, 
By muff ring our ſuperior force; 


At 
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At our approach the boiſt'rous Feen 
Will ceaſe to roar, the waves will Ant 5 
- Let us go down, and never fear, 

Well make us larger  Forefts there. 
To try the project they agree, 
(Nor was there one diſſenting Tee), 
5 But, lo! a dire cataſtrophe! ' 
I he Hoods, to ſudden ruin 8 
| Are by the raging fire conſum'd; _ 
| Vain their ambitious ſchernes are found, 
Their boughs are levell'd with the 3 
The ſenſeleſs trunks, to fuel turn'd, 
Are with reſiſtleſs fury burn d; 
Soon to a heap of ruins brought; 8 
And all their fancied glory, — nou ght. 
Reduc'd to aſhes, they lament, 
Too-late, their fatal diſcontent. 
The Ocean too, with envy fraught, 
cheriſh'd the ſame ambitious thought; 
Wiſhing to fill a larger ſpace, 
And occupy the Foreſts place. 
The Floods conſult, and ſoon agree 
© | . To make the lofty Foreſt flee 
4 Hhefore the mighty raging Sea; 


* 
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That farther Rill it's waves nia ſ pread, 
And make a more capacious bed. 
But, ah! how vain th' aſpiring thought, 
The envious project came to nought; 
The ſands againſt the flogds atoſe, 
Their furious efforts to oppoſe: _ 
Think not, vain Ns. ater, to exceed 
F bounds which nature hath decree” d; 
10 Thy place is fix d, and deftin'd MM. 1 

2 Thus far, — no farther ſhalt thou go“. 

Thus, nor the Foreſt, nor the Main, | 
Could their ambitious ends obtain. 

The ſage muſt now pronounce with heed, 
Whether in folly did exceed, 
The Sea that would the Trees diſplace, 

Or Trees which claim'd the Vaters ſpace? > 
At length, when he deciſion made, 

He rightly cenſur'd both, and ſaid; 

For ſenſeleſs arrogance I blame 

The Foreft;—and the Sea the ſame; 
Who with ambitious hopes, and vain, 
Sought to enlarge their own domain 
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Like theirs the fate of all who try 


To change their fixed deſtiny. 
URieL own'd, with due applauſe, 
The Prophet's verdict in the cauſe 


Was juft:—and thence this maxim dre) w „ 5 


That mortals with content ſhould view. 


The laws wiſe nature hath N d 
In virtuous harmony to bind 


The various orders of mankind. 
Then think not thou, preſumptuous 
man, 


ee The ways of providence to fcan ; "2 


+ Thy juſt and proper limits know, 


« Search not the hidden paths of woe; _ 


Nor of thy ignorance. complain, 


9 When knowledge would but heighten 


pain; 


“ With nature's gift be thou content; "9 


Nor let thy days be idly ſpent 
In wiſhes to enlarge the ſphere 


Which heav'n has deſtin'd for thee here.” 


This fable (which became ſo well 


A heav nly meſſenger to tell) 
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May teach mankind, both ſmall and Peaks 
To be contented in their ſtate. | 

This leſſon, rightly underſtood, 

Would make men virtuous, wiſe and good. 
Hence each may learn the happy art, 

To act with proper care his part; 

On earth to heav'nly wiſdom riſe, 

And here be fitted for the ſkies. 


F CTC 
The Cock and the Doves. 

F marriage law, that cenſur'd band, 
1 The Prieft or Politician plann'd, 

I'll not enquire---but truſt to ſhow, _ 
Did thoughtleſs men their int reſi know, 
Without that law's compulſive force, | 
They'd take one faithful fair of courle. 

Say, blooming god of chaſte deſire, 
On whom deſcends thy ſacred fire? 
O!]! teach my pen, with ſkill divine, 
To draw the nice dividing line 
5 Fx” Between 
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'1q Between thy gen rous ſocial flame, | 
[ 4 And that which baſely ſeals it's name. 
/ 3 Thy ſelf unknown, unknown thy bliſs, 
4 To him who ruins with a kiſs; | 


Thy joy, from joy. imparted — 

Far from his heart who ſcatters woes 
Whoſe love is hate in deep diſguiſe ; | 
Whoſe bliſs, what none but fools can prize, 
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In farmer's yard, one ſummer's day, 
A pair of Doves, like nature gay, 5 
Sat bill to bill: with ſcornful eye, 
And haughty port, à Cock went by; 
He went,---but ſoon return'd again, 

And twenty Hens compos'd his train. 
He crow'd, when near the Doves he drew, 
And rang'd his females full in vier; 
The Doves, of all regardleſs ſtill, 

Their attitude was bill to bill: 

The Cock, impatient of the ſight, 

With humbled vanity and ſpight, 
Thus taunting cry'd : © methinks all day 


s Two Gu] Doves can bill and my ; 
2 8 If 
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If bleſt indeed, as ye Peetend 
Your bliſs is vaſt, and without end: 


But Tm convinc'd tis all pretence; 55 


Can one to one ſuch joys diſpenſe? 


7, with a thouſand beauties bleſs d, 


Careſſing all, by all careſs'd 


Not I can boaſt more b/i/ than yy! 


If theſe pretended j joys are true. 
Hence with you---oftentatious loves, 
I hate all bypocritic Doves.” | 


: With plumage varying in. the ſun, 


Tom rais'd his head, and thus begun 


£6 


Cc. 
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Abuſive ſcorner, falſely vain ! 
Unmov'd your inſult, we ſuſtain; 
Our mated loves, endear'd by truth, 
Survive the tranſient bloom of youth; 
Not with the kiſs our pleaſure ends; 
Not lovers only, — Doves are friends. . 
Thro' life, but one our mutual aim, 


Our fears, hopes, wiſhes, all the ſame; 5 


Unlov'd, unloving, wretched bird! 
With female rakes, a rake you herd: 
When ſtung by jealouſy or rage, 
You bold and bloody combat wage, 
| | cC ot 
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« Of all your train, will one ſtand bj 
With panting breaſt, and wiſhful eye? 
Tou fall;---another fills your place; 
„ Moſt welcome {till the neweſt face.” 
As meet, her place Tou's female knew, 
(In turtles prudent wives we view) 
Silent ſhe ſat, with rapture high; 
Full on dear Tom was fix'd her eye. 

Yet as he finiſh'd, tis confeſt, 
She arch'd her neck, and rear'd her creſt, 
As proud to own the glorious cauſe, | 
And clapp'd her wings, and coo'd applauſe. 
Go]! (cry'd the Coch) my ſoul diſdains 
* To make reply: go hug your chains? 
He ſcarce had ended, when behold 
A rival comes, as young as bold: 
His wanton wiſh his looks * 9255 
With anſw'ring looks the females came; 
His with they crown'd ;---he crows aloud ; 
His death the rivall d boaſter vow'd: 
They fight, and dreadful ſcenes enſue ; 
Their females, unconcern'd, withdrew. 
This dies; our hero, maim'd, ſurvives, 
The ſcorn of all his twenty wives. 
O pprobrious C 
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Opprobrious now he hides his head; | 
None mourn the wounded, nor the dead: 
Ne rakes, new loves, new broils ſucceed ; ; 
They riot, envy, fight, and bleed. 

With ſpeechleſs joy the Turtles glow'd, 
Their joys their meeting glances ſhow'd ; 
They bleſs'd the gracious pow'r above, 
That each, at firſt, was form'd a Dove. 
Let others take from Cocks their cue, 
And range wide nature's common thro'; 
By Doves inftructed, grant that J, 
True to may one may live and die. : 


Till love Re the bleſſings of his reign, 
In varied beauty, bliſs we ſeek in vain; 

But when he fills th? irradiated breaſt, 

To one we fix, regardleſs of the reſt. 

The joys of ſmiling virtue are ſecure, _ EC 
Sublime, and permanent; for ever ſure. ; 

See and confeſs, to hood-wink'd folly kind, 

Heav'ns friendly laws were made to guide the bind, 

And thoſe who ſee, were ev ry law to ceaſe, 

Wou'd tread the path thoſe laws e to peace, | 


To 
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To bliſs! that bliſs which wretched wand'rers loſe, 
| Who, raſhly bold, ge faithful pauſes refuſe. 


——— „ K 
— 


LS Aa B * * xvil. 1 


View and. Virus; 
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IR TUE. 1 Phe, two mighty 
Powers, | ST 
Who rule this 67M world of ours, 
Diſputed once which govern'd beſt, 
And whoſe dependants moſt were ble.” 
They reaſon'd, rally'd,. crack'd their joke, 
Succeeding much like other folk; —- 
Their logic waſted, and their wit, 
For neither of them would ſubmit; 
But both the doubtful point conſent 
To clear by fair experiment: 
For this, ſome mortal, they Wen 
In turn ſhall both their bounty ſhare; 
15 5 The 
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The power of each, to bleſs him try d, 
Shall this their long diſpute decide. 
On Hodge they fix, a country boor, 


As yet, rough, ign' rant, careleſs, poor. 


Vice firſt exerts her pow'r to bleſs, 
And gives him riches in exceſs; 
With gold ſhe taught him to ſupply 
Each rifing wiſh of luxury; 


Hod e grew at length polite and W 


And Ad like miniſter of ſtate; 

He ſwore with grace, got nobly drunk, 
And kept in pomp his twentieth punk. 
One morning, as in eaſy chair 
Hodge ſat, with ruminating air, 

Vice, like a lady, fair and gay, 


Approach'd;---and thus was heard to ay. 


(Behind her virtue all the while 

Stood lily liſt'ning with a ſmile; ;) 

Eno favour'd mortal, know, that I 
_ © The pleaſures of thy life ſupply; 

© I rais'd thee from the clay-built cell, 


© Where want, contempt, and ſlav' ry dwell; 


And as each j Joy on earth is ſold, 
To purchaſe all I gave thee gold: 


% 


65 | 


K © This 


65 FABLES IN VERSE. 


c This . 5 charms of beauty thine; ; 
© This bleſs'd thee with the joys of wine; 
* This gave thee, in the rich repaſt, 
* Whate'er can pleaſe the tutor'd taſte: 
Confeſs the bleſſings I beſtow, © 
And pay the grateful thanks you owe: 
| My name is Vice. Cry d Hodge G 
| ſneer'd) 
Long be your mighty name rever'd! 
«© Forbid it heav'n thus bleſs'd by you, 
* That I ſhould rob you of your due. 
3 To wealth 'twas you that made me heir, 
3 9 5 And gave, for which I thank you, care; 
L. Mealtb brought me wine, tis paſt a doubt, 
And wine ſee here's a leg---the gout. 
« To wealth I owe my French ragout, 
And that each morn and night I S—w. 
This e brou ght and with the dame 
«© The — 2 bleſs'd companion came! 
e And now to ſhow how much I prize 
he joys that from your bounty riſe; 
Each coupled with ſo dear a brother, 
0 11 give 828 one, to take the other. 
| „ Araunt! 
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« Avaunt! depart from whence you came; 
And thank your ſtars that I am lame.” 
Enrag d and griev'd, away ſhe flew, 
And all her gifts from Hodge withdrew. 
Now in this fad repentant hour, 
Celeſtial Virtue try'd her boten; 
For wealth, content the goddeſs gave, 
The treaſure of the poor and ſlave: 
From wild deſires ſhe. ſet him free, 
And fill'd his breaſt with charity: 
.No more loud tumults riot breeds, 
And temp rance gluttony ſucceeds. 
Hodge, in his native cot at reſt, 
Now Virtue found, - and thus . a: 
* Say, for tis your's by proof to know, 
Can Virtue give thee bliſs below? 
Content my gift, and temp rance mine, 
And charity, tho' meek, divine. : 
With bluſhing cheeks, and kindling eyes, 
The man, tranſported, thus replies: 
.* My Gude . on this favour'd head 
© The /;fz of life THY bleflings ſhed! 
My annual thouſands when I told, 
Inſatiate alle ſigh'd for gold; | 
K 2 - _* Faw; 
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Nu gave content. boundleſs flore ! 
* And rich indeed. -I figh'd no more: 
* With emp rance came -delightful gueſt! 
: Health, —-taſteful food, and balmy reſt ; 
With charity s ſeraphic flame, 

Each gen'rous ſocial pleaſure came; 

* Pleaſures which in poſſeſſion riſe, _ 
And retroſpective thought ſupplies : 
c Long to atteſt 1 it may I live, 

That what Vice promiſes you give”. 

Vice heard,---and ſwore that Hodge for hire 
Had giv'n his verdict like a lar; 
And Yjriue, turning with 

Vow'd ne'er to ſpeak to Vice again. 


See then the joys which Fre pretends her own, 
Fade at her touch, by Virtue nurs'd alone. Fe 
Virtue - whoſe ſteps the truly wiſe attend, 
Sure guide to Bliſs, a never failing friend. 
Each ſtep from Virtue is a ſtep to pain; 
Thus Paul affirms—* that Godlineſs is gain.“ 
—Howe'er diſtinguiſh'd, and howe'er diſguis'd, 
Virtue, the ſource of bliſs, is known and priz d: 
| . N Not 


2 ——— NY. 


„ y | 2 1 
3 — 


FAB LES IN VERSE. 60 


Not her's the filent ſolitary cell, 
Where uſeleſs men in dull inaction dyell : 
| Not her's the zealo?'s voluntary Woe, 
Wo dreams that heav'n abhors it's works below; 
Not rueful viſage, nor dejected air, 
Not broken Humber, nor the midnight pray'r: 
Eternal ſmiles adorn her cheerful face, . 
And peace and charity s immortal grace: 
Sucer, debauchees, but ſtill remember this, 
The toes of Virtue are the foes of bliſs. 


— 
I” _— * Ee 


FABLE XVII. 
The BuTrTzRFLY a Bor. 


9 1 on a day ſerene and 3 

: The ſun was bright, the zther clear; 

The rocking winds were lull'd to reſt, 
And ev'ry murm'ring gale ſuppreſt; 

When, tempted by th' alluring heat, 

AI x forſook her dark retreat 

To taſte the pleaſures of the ſkies, 

And ſhow her wings of curious dyes; 
7 NE 


2 
. 
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= She rambled wide, and in her tour 
She borrow'd paint from ev'ry flow'r; 
Till deck'd with all the inſect grace, 
El She ſparkled faireſt of her race. _ 
1 In all her ſplendor, pomp, and pride, 


5 | The winged gem a Boy eſpy d, 
—_ : Who, pleas'd to ſee how bright it ſhane, | 
= |- Reſolv'd to make the prize his own; 

2 | 8 And ſtraight with ſpeed began to trace 

The gilded rLy from place to place; 

5 But conſcious of ſome danger near, 

5 The Butterfly her courſe would ſteer | 
= Now high, then low, now here, then there; 
=— | To balk the aim, or ſhun the blow, 
= She juſtly. dreaded from the foe. 

| The Lad, till eager to purſue . 
= | The rLyY, who always kept in view, 
= Thro' many a lane and meadow went, 
SE | (His ſoul was on the prize ſo bent) 


Undaunted ran from morn to noon, 
I ̃0o gain the heart-enchanting boon. = 
i At length, when ſweat bedew'd his face, 
And almoſt weary of the chace, 


The 
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The FLY in evil hour is caught, 

And homewards by the conqueror brought ; 
Who (vainly) hop'd the glorious ſpoil 
Would more than recompence his toil : 
But while with pleaſure and ſurprize 
Her radiant beauty feaſts his eyes, 
The xLy eſcapes, and mounts the ſkies ; 
With rally'd force augments her fli ght, 
And quick evades his keeneſt fight: 
Then he (deluded youth) gave o'er 

All hope to find the booty more, 
Enrag' d, condemns his cruel fate, 
And vue his folly—but too late. 


Thus foi mortals wiſts their days, 
Purſuing pleaſures, ſeeking praiſe; . 
They hunt for Honours, wealth, and | fame; 

And riſk their ſouls to gain a- name: 
Chaſe ev ry glittring toy they ſpy, 
Juſt as the Lap purſu'd the FLY; 

And ere they graſp the bawble die. 
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FAB L E 5 
The eiue ” Vice. 


I R N of all taxes clear, | | 
Had full a thouſand pounds a year : 
His glory, to do all the good 


'That one with ſuch a fortune cou'd. 


Two ſons, alone, his partner bore, 


5 (The honour'd dame was now no more.) 3 


Quite diff rent turns in life they take; 
One firm in virtue, one a rake; 


A rake, that moſt profuſely mad, 5 5 
Would ſpend the wealth which Cm ſus had; 


On wine and whores he made Ny - 


A year's allowance in a day. 


. O were that long liv'd father dead, 


„ And I Sir Robert in his ſtead: 


«© That brother too O ſnatch him fate! 
« Or his the title and eftate.” 
In truth, he could proceed no rancher 


In ſin, without committing murther: | 
TS FT 
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And, who all other erimes has dar'd, 

Will ſoon for murther ſtand par d 
The proof 's at hand with impious mind, 
What firſt he wiſh d, he ſoon deſign'd. 
His endleſs cravings to ſupply, 8 

The ſire and brother both muſt die. 
Ihe brother was the fire's r | 
And at his ſeat oft paſs'd the night: 
*Twas there that dreadful night he paſs' d, 
Which providence foreſaw his laſt : _ 
That night; on the dire deed intent, 
Forth — and alone, the murd' rer went; 
At midnight. that deep hour of gloom, 
VUnnotic'd reach'd his father's room, 
Advent' rous, to the bed drew near, 
And - launc'd his throat from ear to ear: 
Crept ſoftly to his brother's bed, 5 
There left the knife beneath his PO" 
Withdrew.—The horrid ſcene was known 
To heav n's 0 eye, and heav' n's alone. - 


The mornin g 0 6 W of pain! 
\ Sir Robert in his bed is lain! 
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Who can the barb” rous murd' rer be? 
. eldeſt ſon, tis he, tis he! 
% He gave the wound! the ghaſtly wound 
© See where. the bloody knife is found. * 
To goal he muſt: the cauſe is "OP d. 
No point ſo eaſy to decide. 
To where he lay, from ſtair to ſake 
„The Wo was trac 'd-—the Knife Was 
I 
The knife 8 produc a all Rain? a wth pines 
Can judge or jury aſk for more? : 
« The man is guilty” ---ſentence paſt, 
And ſoon at Tyburn breaths his laſt: 
The fortune falls where wiſh'd to fall, 
Sir Robert, thou haſt gain'd it all. 


Here ſuff*ring virtue no reſource obtain d, 
i eee e eee 
Yet ſuch events ſhock no impartial mind 
Heav'n, that permits em, may be juſt and kind: 
Truth to the world ſuch awful ſcenes convey, 
This the er moral, —thers's a TR Day. 


TABLE 


„ I 
eee, Taru of Viex. 


H A T! title and eſtate poſſeſt, 
And yet our wealthy Knight unbleſt ! 
Then be this truth rever'd below, 
Guilt can no happineſs beſtow. 
How chang'd of late; but t 'other day 
Was ever youth ſo madly gay? 
Now what a thing of ſpleen; and why? 
Hear ſpecious rumour thus reply; 
By murd'rous hands his father dy'd, 
« His brother hangs---the parricide! 
And whoſe unfeeling heart can blame 
Fir Robert for his grief and ſhame?” 
This judgment form'd on partial view, 
Much err'd; which well $;r Robert knew; 
And felt aveng'd (his breaſt an hell) 
The crime for which his brother fell: 
Thon art the man — his conſcience ſpoke, 
Dread as from Matbans tongue it broke. 
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If ſound of murder reach d his ear, 

Diſcovery was ſuſpected near. 

For if that eye which marks us all, 

+ Can bear to ſee his fav rites fall; 

* Jes foes, no doubt, muſt ſoon or late, 

Be deſtin'd to ſeverer fate:” 3 

A flying thief the mob purſue ; 

As if himſelf the thief, he flew; 

Flew, as wing d lightning never ſped, 

And thank'd his feet that ſav'd his head. 
Home ſcarce a moment cou'd he bear; ; 

A parent's ghoſt was ſtalking there: | 

It met him once---and in that bow'r, 

Where oft he paſs'd an ev ning hour; 

The ſame his dreſs---tread---geſture---look, 

That well-known tube---that fav'rite book: 

Once, as in bed, -- -but wide awake, 8 

For ſeldom guilt repoſe can take) 

It drew his curtain ſhew'd the wound: 

It ſpoke with what an awful ſound! 

Three times, © my sox,“ the phantom cry d; 

The very words with which he dy d. 

Quilt forms of nothing, and of night, 

The dreadful ſound, and dreadful ſight. 

Abandon 
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Abandon home---'tis done---how vain! 
Guilt haunts him ſtill, and guilt is pain: 
Conſcience, that worm, againſt his . 
Conſcience is his companion ſtill: 
Shall native country be reſign d? 
Will travel cure a guilt-ſick mind? 
Bright thought!---next morn at break of Gy 
Be all prepar'd to whirl: away. 
The night with whores is revell a dire? 1 
The chariot waits---kind dears adieu! 
He iſſu' d, at the coachman ſwore; 
_ A meſflage meets him at the door; 
And there indeed (for twas no jeſt) 
His back receives, what? „an arreſt.” 
The writ be d d! I'll not be ſtay'd; 
Lou muſt---Sir William will be paid.” 
Stab me -Sir William! is it you? 
I'll ſtay and fight the ſcoundrel: do.“ 
| They meet tis long a doubtful ſtrife; 
But ſee! Sir Nobert begs his life; 
Tis giv'n---for what? new ſcenes of woe: 
More writs!---to jail the Knight muſt go: 
Th' eſtate is ſold---paid the laſt bill; 
The pris 'ner is-—Sir Robert ſtill: 
Important 
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Important title! will it buy 
A wh---e? a bottle? wretch go try: 
1 Try too the world to fix a friend, 


Or (if thou dar'ſt) on heavn depend: 
« Vain counſel! earth and heav'n's my foe; ; 
« Receive me then ye ſhades below: _ 

= | j Deep in my breaſt this blade be dy'd; 
Baut Tve no ſoul for ſuicide: | 
= « Yet why? ſince life I can't ſuſtain, | 

: « Why court I death, and court in vain ? 
„fis but that ſecret to betray, 

&« Which muſt be known another day; 5 

« That this vile hand Sir Robert flew: 

« He that knows all thin gs, knows it true.” 
The fact confeſt, he's try dis caſt ; 

This night, poor criminal's, thy laſt : 
Go!---thy few moments left, improve 

To fit thee for the realms above: 

| « Ah! no! juſt heav'n I can't appeaſe ; 

5 e No, tho' I wept a thouſand ſeas: 

Yet aſk the mercy of the ſky: 

« Upwards I dare not lift an eye; 

ly “ Heav'n ſmile upon a wretch like me! 


« It will not- muſt not cannot be !” b 
| Victim 
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. 


7 
—ůñ —-— r ————ñ— — — 
— 


FABLES IN VERSE. 70 
Victim to juſtice and deſpair, 


een, 
— 1 


He ſwung-thy ghoſt, Sir Robert / where? W 


MORA . 


s 


That man | repents, but he repents in vain, 


Who bleeds for guilt but as the ſource of pain; | ” j ö f 


And him heav'n's boundleſs mercy cannot n 
| Who e cannot 1 * and ad dares not crave. oo i 


"—_ 
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The Han and. Panrarnos. 
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H E fant was now: antived.3 to reſt, 
The ſportſman's clam'rous 8 up- 

e | 

i A Partridge on the hens alone, | 

Sat making melancholy moan. 


Full oft ſhe heav'd the deep-fetch' d ach; 2 13 q 


When Puſs by chance came limping by, 

And kindly wiſh'd her to impart ey 

T he grief that * her lab ring heart: 
| Herſelf 


4d IA s 
< \&<£ 5 1 * I 

: 8 renn ' 
„ Deo er 


* : 
. $ 
* * 
Wome, Sr ——— l — a 
fi ä 
1 


8 
ws : Hs, i; ER. 5 
bo £ * L 
- WK 24> 2 4 wb of I Yo 
MO A 6 * £ 8 4 * 
E 8 
K N i . N 


2366 \ 
<5 a * 


. +144. 


aw 


: was 


4 * * i * 4 
* PO WOT AN yo. "x 5 
n 8 e 8 N X —_— 
R 8 2 F 
n 8 w_ 


80 FABLES IN VERSE: 


Herſelf, no ſtranger) to diſtreſs, 9 1 rei 2 
Would pity, could ſhe not redreſs: _ _ 

Net ſhe, (like many a human elf, 

Who has no feeling but for ſelf * 

'So mean a vrretch to reaſon thus ö; 

Thank heav'n! tis not ſo bad 1 Poe? 

Welcome, dear friend! the bird replies, 

& A friend in need how rare a prize! 
Thy tender breaſt, full well I know; 

For ever melts at other's woe ; 

« And fain would heal thy neighbour's 
1111 i £4. 7 
But mine, ſuperior, mocks relief: 

Let, at thy kind requeſt, III tell 

« What ſad diſaſter late befel. 

& A tale it is, that ſure axnaſt:ritakke : 7 % 7 

% Any but human hearts to ke; 

Much more, thy feeling ſenſe to yearn, 

« And ſympathize with deep concern: 

„ This very morn our covey la 

4 All baſking in the ſunny ray; 

I ſaw them all; tranſporting ſight! 


FRY fledg' a, and be AAS in happy plight, 
5 Their 
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„ Their number full; and quite a ſcore: 
« What cou'd a Parent wiſh for more ! 
« But, long before the ſetting Sun, 
+ << "Rey all fell victims to the gun. 

« Oh! vile, unfeather'd, rwo-legg'd kind; ; 
« In cruelty alone refin'd! _ 
« Oh! miſerable feather'd folk, 
«© Who groan beneath their iron yoke! 
How long how long ſhall the creation 
«© Be harraſs'd with their uſurpation.“ ; 

She ceas'd, and wept—the friendly Hare 
Mingled her unavailing tear: 
Then thus. Thy ſorrow muſt be great, 
« For truly piteous is thy TAXES 
But ftrive one moment to ſuſpend - 3 
« Thy grief, and liſten to thy friend; | Y 
« Haply fome hint I may ſuggeſt .' „ 

© Will calm the tumult of thy breaſt : 
But, left you ſay we're prone to reach, 1 1 5 L 
But not to practice what we preach; Uh. | 1 4 

Your caſe is mine——the ſame our TR ö 3 
« Partridge and Hare have common foes. | 
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*Tis arrant folly to complain 


When mind and body are at caſe; 
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— Lon 8 ſince, when ſportſmen e 
e 

To be from birds by law a 3 

"Twas then my mate and yqung ones fell, 

That mate--thoſe young--I lov'd ſo well. 

Haply I chanc' d to run away, 75 

And live to run another day: 

Now what, in ſuch a ſituation, 


(You'll aſk) could give me e e 45 


I had no need, thank heav'n, to fly, 
For comfort, to- philoſophy ; 
Ranſack her moralizing lore, 


And run her grief-ſpecifics o'er : 2 
For ſample thus hat can't be tur d,. 


The proverb ſays, znuſt be endur d. 
When prudence can't our ills redreſs, 
Tis patience only makes them leſs. 


Of what dame nature's laws FR 
———<© Theſe laws in theory may pleaſe, 


But whether they will ſtand the teſt, 


hey, who have try de em, know the beſt. 
8 N us d 
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I ͤus'd not apathy vile cant 


Empiric! Stoic! human rant 
An admirable art of healing, 
To take away the ſenſe of feeling! 


Such med' cine never was deſign'd 8 


For creatures of a ſocial kind. 
In ſhort, a remedy I found 
From the ſame hands that gave the wound. 


Behold the filly human elves 
Making worſe havoc of themſelves : 


Twixt man and man what ranc'rous rife : 
More ranc'rous ftill 'twixt man and wife. 


The ways and means they are purſuing. 
To haſten on each other's ruin; 
So num'rous are, that to recite 'em, 


Would lead me on ad infinitum. . 

——< But ſhould ſome tyrant, mad, or drunk, 
The ſlave of an inveigling punk, 
Some coxcomb, fond of laurel'd fame, 
Dupe to the whillling of a name; 
Or ſhould 4nbition, monſter fell, 


On carth the delegate of bell, | 
ED, Twixt 
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© *Twixt nations kindle jealous jar, | 
© And rouſe the furious flames of war; 


See fruitful fields to deſarts turn "a! 
See glorious cities ſack'd and burn' dl. 


* With human gore ſee rivers red! 


Plains pil'd with mountains of the dead! YT 


Slaughter and famine, hand in hand, 

< Stalk o'er the deſolated land!” 
e Ceaſe !ceaſe! *exclaim'dth' aftoniſh'd bird, 

8 . pupil, friend, enough has heard 
To filence /orrow's diſcontent, 5 5 
And make revenge herſelf relent. 


| He PE Come, let us ſeek the ae 0. 


«TH try to er a little grain.“ 


„ d L XR XXI 
The PHEASANT and BLACxk-BIR PD. 
IS very true, tho' very ſtrange, 


FIN {ſo * pil end! in fancy 5 range) 
i That 
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That diſcontented moſt appear, | 
And think their neighbours happier are. 
The great w'll envy ſtill the poor, 
And ſay the Cottage is ſecure: 
There, ſweet Content expands her wing, 
And nature makes perpetual ſpring; 
While cares and troubles ſtill await 
Thoſe who are burthen'd with the State. 
How wide they aim, how near they gueſs, 
Perhaps the fable may expreſs. 
A Pheaſant, once upon a day, 
When ev ry thing around was gay, 
Wirhin the grove, in plaintive tone, 
118 piteous ſort, pour'd forth his moan : 
* Ah me! of all the feather'd kind 
© That haunt the woods, or cut the wind, 
Not one poor bird e'er did I ſee 165 
«© Doom'd to ſo hard a fate as me. 
—<'Why ſuch gay plumage to behold? 
Why purple, ting'd with radiant gold? 
Why variegated thus my breaſt? 
Why lovely to the eye confeſs'd ? 
„This happy form, ſo bright, ſo gay, 
"as 5 ch. pageant of a day. 


« The 
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The morning, noon, and night the ſame, 


© is ſingled out from all the reſt? 


86 F ABLES. IN VE RS E. 

« The Sportſman comes, He points his gun, b 
% My little buſineſs ſoon is done; ; 
« My plumage of ſuch beauteous dyes, 
e Now ſcatter d, o'er the meadow flies; 

& Each little bird with tuneful throat, 

* Who has not ſuch a gaudy coat, 

«© May blithely ſing the live-long day, 

* And, chearful, hop from ſpray to ſpray: 


“% They're not diſtinguiſhed as game: 

© TheBlack-bird, Nightingale, and Thruſh, 

r Are each ſecure within the buſh.” _ 
Hold,“ cried a B/ack-b:rd (near at wo) 0 

* Your argument I underſtand; 1 

* And find your notions are not right; | 

* In ſome things you're miſtaken „„ 

* Why ſhould you think your gaudy breaſt 


* Search ev'ry copſe, look o er the mead, 

* Thouſands, like you, are doom'd to bleed: 
Alike the Blackbird, and the Lark, 

* As you, are made the Sportſman' 8 mark, 
% or ſunmer, -cv.ry day ð⁊ 7 


Birds are to man a deſtin'd prey. 
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My fate uncertain is as 880 
I wait my lot, and don't repine: 
For tis in vain tu fit and figh, 
« Since Birds and Men alike muſt 7 
—— A Heav'n ſhall will, I wait ib event; 
8 © Jud 2 fonuld 3 you, and be CONTENT. 


* 


F A B L E *. 


De ANT s PurLo:s' OPHY. 


Go to the Avr thou Sluggard,” (ye thoughtleſs and 
voluptuous, ) i conſider her ways and be wiſe.” 


PRING, hoary Winter's lovely child, 
8 Approach'd; reviving Mature ſmil'd; 
With brighter gold the mornings glow'd, 
The ſnows diffolv'd, the rivers flow'd; 
Warm weſtern breezes ſhook the reed; 
Prolific dews impearl'd the mead; 

On ev'ry ſpray new leaves appear'd; 

The birds from ev'ry buſh were heard; 

No more the folds the flock retain, 

Nor village fires the ſhiv'ring ſwain. 
——Adorn' d 
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——Adorn'd with ev'ry gorgeous dye, 
The gale receiv'd a Butterfly: 
Vig'rous, and as the ſeaſon gay, 
He wanton'd in the beams of day. 
Two careful Piſmires, each a ſage; - 
By nature wiſe, and wiſe by age, 
(While each the gaudy trifle ſees) | 
Expreſs'd, by turns, ſuch thoughts as theſe: 
short is the date of zhoughtle/s mir th. | 

% The lighteſt vanity on earth! 
„ The pleaſures idleneſs beſtows, 

« But ſharpen want s ſucceeding woes; 

« Yon flutt'rer, recent from the duſt, 

« Shall quickly prove the maxim juſt ; 

* And righteous ſure is Fove's decree, 
That famine puniſh gluttony”. 
His friend reply'd, The fate of Flies 

I view with pity——not ſurprize. 
© This inſect, firſtling of the year, 

In ign rance lives, ſecure from fear; 
Nature he ſees in all her pride, 

With all her bounties is ſupply'd, 
For him, ſpontaneous, Plants ariſe, 


Where-e'er with wanton wings he flies; 
5 He 
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Hs. from the tranſient vernal ſhaw! r, 
Sweet ſhelter finds in ev'ry flow'r, 
Enjoys the Sun's returning ray, 

And hopes a morrow like to-day. 


Tis not ordain'd for him to know 


What ſeaſons change this world below, 


No dreary winter he foreſees, 

No freezing brook, no naked trees, 
No chilling blaſt, no ſteril plain, 
Perpetual clouds, inceſſant rain; 
Should we, (by long experience wiſe,) 
As friends, inform him and adviſe; 
Perhaps our plan of life purſu'd, 

In inter ſhall ſecure him food, 

From riot ſomething he may ſpare, 


The bliſs of future ſprings to ſhare. 


Vain thought!“ the Sage reply d again, 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


Experience proves your hopes are vain; 


Alas! can reaſon conquer fate? 
Can conſe! make a Ny ſedate? 


Shall he new Sy of life purſue, . | 


Believe your words, and copy you? 
Know wiſdom, the beſt boon of Heav n, 


Wiſdom wy none but Fove 1 is givn: 


NN - On 


go FABLES IN VERSE. 


On us beftow'd———perhaps alone. 

« For Man, our boaſted Lord, has none: 

Proud wretch! beneath whoſe heedleſs 
; axead . 

& We count a thouſand thouſand dead, 

t Whoſe ſtaff, ſo huge, with caſual blow 

* Our towns at once can overthrow ; 1 

„ Evn he, whoſe life an a ge endures, 

«© No good beyond the zo ſecures ; 

For toys he barters health and as, 

And leaps the precipice he ſees: 

% Not reaſon's warning voice he hears, 

* Or wiſe by hours, is mad by years; 

* By folly {till belies his birth, 

« And lives a very FLY on earth. 

«© Thank Heav'n, (to Heav'n our thanks are | 
' QC, ) 

«© We know our intreſt, and purſue : i 
Let Man rule earth, and claim the r, 
« The dread, yet ſcorn, of you and 1, 
« Our humbler lot with wiſdom bleſt, 
70 Tove's __ ey marks 2e beſt? 


Our Ant's concluſion briefly to TIE 
Let him who ſcorns it, by his life deny. 
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MIN ER vA and ARACHN E. 


“ When pride cometh, then cometh ſhame: For pride 

* goeth before deſtruction, and an haughty ſpirit be- 

“e fore a fall. The Lord will deſtroy the houſe of the 
ce proud, and cauſe their arrogancy to ceaſe.” 
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N ancient ſtories, it is ſaid, 4 
Axracbne was a Lydian maid, 
Well {kill'd in weaving and in ene 
Great requiſites in Lydian women: 
Her praiſes pierc d the cottage roof, 
How finely ſhe could form the woof; 
And, carried by the winds on high, 
Enter'd the conclave of the ſky. | 
—— Minerva heard, and fain would know 
If the applauſe was juſt, or no. 
Like an old woman ſoon array'd, 
She ſought this all-excelling maid : 
She found her buſied in her art, 
And neat and clean in ev'ry part. 
'N 2 - Unknown, 
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Unknown, the Goddeſs curt'ſy made, 
And then advancing, thus ſhe ſaid: 


Your praiſes, echo'd far and wide, 

Are ſuch as cannot be deny d: 

In this you do extremely well, 

To ſtrive in all things to excell ; 

No doubt your morn and ev' ning pray'r, 
Has made you much Miner das care; 
The glue-ey'd Goddeſs of the art, 
Still loves the meek and humble heart; 
And will with honours, ſoon or late, 
Crown thoſe who do her ſupplicate”. 
Arachne heard; but heard with on; 


By nature 72/olen? and vain, BY 
Unloos'd. forthwith her impious tongue, 


6 


0 


£ 


And thus in ſtrains diſdainful ſung: 


What is the b/ue-ey'd Maid to me, 
Since I can work as well as ſhe? 
As well as her the ſhuttle throw, 


As ſhe herſelf may ſec and know: 


Her boaſted pow'rs 1 dare defy, 
Tho' ſhe's a native of the 1ky ; 
Vet I, an earth-born, mortal maid, 


Crave not her es Egg ſeorn ber aid. 
| "FE 
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The Goade fo, anger'd at her pride, 
No longer ſtrove herſelf to hide; 
But like Minerva ſhone confeſt, 

In flowing robe, and helmet cre{t: 
Conviction ſeiz'd the trembling maid ; 


She would have knelt, 

And wonder'd much, 
Was dwindled almoſt in a trice 

T'a Spider; doom'd to crawl that floor, 


but was 5 
to find her ſize 


Where late ſhe ply'd the loom before; 


While thus Minerua's voice was Lend, ; 
(All nations ſhould the ſpeech regard ; 

But chiefly you, ye Britiſb fair, 
Make her kind meaning ſtill your care) 
Ye nymphs, poſſeſs d of ev'ry charm 
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Which can to admiration warm ; 


Lay vanity at once afide, 


Left you are puniſh 'd fer your Air: : 


| Revere the Gods for what you have, 
And flill their hind afftance crave: 
Mor dare deny their ov reign por, 


Who fiill are preſent ev ry hour. 


should you in ev'ry art excel, 
2 Unleſs you think and act as well, 
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N this vain world of noiſe and ſtrife, 
Where ſhall we fix the happieſt life? 


You'll find yourſelves undone, betray 43 
For ever by the good diſcarded, 


"Tis not your beauty, nor your parts, 
(Tho' they gain much on human hearts; ) 
"hat can at any rate lay claim 
To wiſdors s moſt celeſtial name ; 

If once you ſpurn her voice and aid, 


Like Spiders only be regarded; 
To live in fear, and reſtleſs ſtrife, 
Mere reptiles for the reſt of life.” 


« Let no one of you be puffed up againſt another: 
« For who maketh thee to differ from another? What 
ce haſt thou that thou didſt not receive? And if thou 
« didſt receive it, why doſt thou glory as if thou hadſt 
© not received it. 
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The HAPPY M O L E. 
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FABLES IN VERSE. gz 
The Soldier, full of wounds and ſcars, 
| Wiſhes for peace inſtead of wars: 
Tho' wreaths of glory make him great, 
He envies thoſe in bumble fate. 


The Farmer, crown'd with peace and health, 
Is anxious for the Merchant's wealth: 


The Merchant wiſhes for the plain, 


To quit, for eaſe, the fformy main: 
Thus all are fill'd with hopes and fears, 
| Perplex d with fo/lzes, and with cares: 

Life is a burthen as they make it: 

On ſuch conditions who would take it? 

The only happy in the nation, 

Are of: contented in their ſtation. 

Upon a time the woodland race, 
Each weary'd with a diff rent chace, 
Near to an humble mole-hill paſt, 

And on the Mole their eyes they caſt. 

The Lordly Lion, full of pride, 

Began his meanneſs to deride; 

To live ſo low, and hide his head 

Beneath that turf——the common bed. 

The Horſe obſerv'd his want of ſpeed ; 

He had ſhort legs it was agreed. 


The 
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The Tyger ſaid, altho' he'd claws, 


They little ſtronger were than ſtraws; 


And therefore were of little ſtead, 
Unleſs in making of his bed. 


The Fox had got a certain rule 


To prove he was a downright fool; 


For, having choſe to dwell ſo low, _ 


He might be caught by every foe. 


Another ſaid his ſtrength was ſmall, 
Not fit for any thing at all. 


The Lynx, who follow'd them behind, 
Knew very well that he was blind; 
Therefore declar'd that ſuch a creature 
Was form'd for wretchedneſs by nature. 
Hear me, my friends, the Mole reply d, 
Nor think me quite beneath your pride: 
All gracious Wiſdom has defin'd, 


cc 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
66 


cc 


cc 


That happineſs is in the mind; 

If I'm contented in my ſphere, 
Pray tell me who is happier here? 
The Lion boaſts his noble breed, 


The Horſe of his amazing /þeed; 


The Fox his cunning, and his arts, 


Alas! I envy not their parts ; 


„Ihe 


The 25 Tyger his extenſive claws, 

And his voraciouſneſs of Jaws; 

The Lynx's beam, ſupremely bright, 
May give to him a clearer light; 5 
But what was this, he ſaid,” to him, 
«© Since nature pleas'd to make me dim; 


As to my lot they do not fall, 
« I ſhould be fooliſb to repine © 
„ "Cauſe ſuch endowments are not mine; * 
I have no real cauſe to rue em; 
The reaſon this] never hnew em: 
«© My humble ſtate I ne'er lamented, 
« But as a Mole, I live CONTENTED.” 
The brutes who thus had ſpent their wit, 
| Began to claw their heads a bit; fo EE 
The cunning fox. was ſeen to cool, 
And own FRO indeed be war 710 no foo 
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c Strength, ſpeed, and cunning, fight, and all; ; 


4 
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r ABLE XVI. 
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| The p E L IC AN af Se 7, "7 


The hands of the pitiful women have ſodden their 
cc own children: even the wild and ravenous beaſts of 
ce the foreſt draw out the breaſt; they give ſuck to their 
te young ones: but the daughters of my people are be- 
&© come cruel, like the Oſtriches i in the wilderneſs, Who 

ce are hardened againſt their young ones, as if they were 
& not their's; becauſe God hath deprived them of wiſ- 
© dom; neither hath he imparted unto them under- 
cc Randing.” To 
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IE EY of mild, domeſtic life, 
| A daughter, mother, miſtreſs, w vife, 
; Who fills approv'd, ſhall live in ſtory, 
And gain the height of female glory. 


—— TONE 


I To you——believe an honeſt ſong, 
i The charities of life belong ; 
1 Thoſe gentler offices that bind 

? The ſocial ties 1 01 human kind : 
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All praiſes, but for theſe, decry ; 3 

And fame is blaſting infamy. 

But chief, o'er all, ye wiſer fair, 

The mother's ſacred charge revere: 

Pure, heart-ennobling, bleſt employ, 

Which ſaints and angels lean, with joy, 

- To view from heayv'n !---which can diſpenſe, 

O'er all the ſoul, their own benevolence. 

Hail, holy taſk! tis thine t' impart 

uch virtues to the melting heart; 

Such heights of moral grace to reach, 

As proud philoſophy could never teach. 
Maternal love the iron- ſoul'd 

Melt at thy touch; the coward, bold 

Become at once, thro' rocks will force; 1 

Nor flood, nor fire, can ſtop his courſe; ; 


Will brave the Lybian lion wild, 


Should danger threat the favorite child. 

If there's a ſbe, whom pride or. pleaſure 
Tempts to forget her living treaſure; 

Or to her own indulgence grants 
That care or coſt her infant wants; 25 

What wonder, ſhould the ſage inſiſt, | 


She . in yearning to a beaſt : 1 
7 O 2 | - - The 
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The a abhor, the wits deride her, 
And read her hiſtry 1 in the 8 pider. | 
Who truſts her nurſling to another; 
A parent ſhe——bur not a MOTHER. 
| Beneath a venerable ſhade 
The pious Pelican had made 
Her humble neſt with _ there 
Inceſſant ply'd the mother's care; 
From night to morn, from morn to night, 
Not more her duty than delight, 
To watch the tender chirping brood, 
Protect them, and provide their food. 

At dewy eve, at morning's ſpring, 
Soft-canopy'd beneath her wing, 
They ſlept ſecure: -herſelf ſuſtains, | 
Patient, the cold and drenching rains; 
Nor fear'd, nor ſhunn'd the furious ſtorm ; 
Her callow neftlings dry and warm. | 
| Whate' er her early ſearch ſupplies, 
Deny'd her own neceſſities, Fa, 
She gaveher young; and prov'd, from thence, 
The luxury of abſtinence. _ | 

In vain the concert in the grove, 
In vain the wing'd aſſembly ſtrove 
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Jo tempt her from the nurſery's care; 
Her muſic, and her nirth were there. 
bus liv'd ſhe, till one fatal day 
Doom'd all her virtues to diſplay: 
For now the morning's wiſh'd ſupply 
Eludes her urmoſt induſtry : 
She fiſh'd the brook, ſhe div'd the main,. 
| Search'd hill, and dale, and wood, in vain; 
Not one poor grain the world affords 
To feed her helple/s, hungry birds: 
What ſhould ſhe do?——ah! ſee they faint 
With unavailing, weak complaint; 
Theſe, dearer than her vital breath, 
Reſign to famine's ling'ring death? 
The thought was frenzy: No; ſhe preſs d 
Her ſharp beak on her own kind breaſt 
With cruel piety; and fed 
Her wond' ring infants as ſhe bled: 
„ Accept” ſhe cry' d,“ dear, pretty crew! 
„This ſacrifice to love and you.” 
© Mad fool, forbear, exclaim'd a Spider 
That indolently loung'd beſide her: 
This horrid act of thine evinces 
Rt Your i 18norance of courts and princes: 
| Lord 
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102 FABLE 8 IN VERSE. F 
36 Lord what a creature!---tear thy neck-faſt 
* To give thy peeviſb brats a breakfaſt! 
© Hadſt thou among the great reſided, 
And mark'd their manners well, as I did, 
The mother's 21h, much leſs her blood, 
* Is neer the well-born infant's food. 
— Why there's my Lady Oftrich now, 
© Who viſits in the vale below, 
Knows all the faſhion on this head: 
* Soon as her la'ſhip's brought to-bed, 
* She,---elſe the birth would prove her curſe, | 
_ © Gives it the elements to nurſe. 
© *Tis true, ſome accident may hurt it, 
* It's limbs be broken and diſtorted ; 
26; Admit there's chance it does not be 
* Pleaſure is our prerogative; © 
And brooms and bruſhes be my ruin, 
© Ere in a neſt I'd fit a ſtewing; _ 
Or, for my duty ſake, forſooth, 
To nus fing ſacrifice my youth; 
Ere let my brats my fleſh devour; : | f 
* Id eat them up a ſcore an hour. 
Foul fiend! the lovely martyr cry . 


« Avaunt! thy horrid —_ hide; 
ne Fully 
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_ Folly and vice thy ſoul dif, grace; 
Jas theſe, not Pallas, ſpoil'd thy face, 
«© And ſunk thee to the reptile race: 
. « Yes, thy own gowels hung thee there, 
« A felon out of nature's care, 
« Twixt heav'n and earth, abhorr'd of both, 
bs Emblem of ſelfiſhneſs and floth,” 
Ye Cotericans! who profeſs 
7 No buſineſs, but to dance and dreſs; 
Pantheifts! who no God adore; 
Houſewives! who ſtay at home no more; 
ives without huſbands! others too, 
Whom your own children never knew! 
Who leſs the Zefſed fun eſteem 
Than lamps and 7apers greaſy nba; 5 
Ye morning gameſters, walkers, riders“ 
 Say——are ye Land or 9 8 * 


FABLE 
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F: Ao Bo vl 
The B OY. and Por . 


NE morn, in ſpring's delightful time, 
When nature ſhone in all her prime; 
When verdure freſh, and painted flowers, 
Adorn'd the gardens, meads, and bow'rs; 
Young Dick (for entrance was deny d) 
Thro' chinks and holes a garden ſpy d, 
Replete with flow'rs on ev'ry fide. 
The 70/z's bluſh his boſom warm'd; 


The modeſt /;}y's whiteneſs charm'd ; 
The pink, the je/s'mine, and jonguil, 

The air with grateful odours fill: 
The ſtately POPPY too was there, 
Adorn'd with tinctures red and fair; 

And thouſands more I've not expreſt, 

= All in their utmoſt grandeur dreſt. 

Voung Dick beheld rhe grateful ſight - 
= With wond'rous rapture and delight; 


FABLES IN VERSE. 10; © 
And thus, like one exceſſive proud, 
The hoy declar'd his mind aloud: 
—* O happy oy! were theſe but mine, 
Wi then ſhould be exceeding fine, 
And Harry, Fack, and Tom, outſhine. 
Could I be of theſe flow'rs poſſeſt, 
_ © I'd wear em always on my breaſt, 
And ſurely none cou'd be more bleſt.“ 
But gazing Dick did moſt admire 
The ſtately Poppy's gay attire ; | _— 
Ir s lofty head of majeſty, To. | _ 
And gaudy colours, pleas'd his eye; 15 : 1 
But ne'er ſuſpected nauſeous ſmell, 
With beauty ſo complete, could dwell. 
That flow'r, ſaid he, which vonder grows, 
By far excels the bluſhing 70%: 
That flow'r outſhines the reſt, as far 
As does the moon a puny Har. | 
s Were that but mine I'd be content; 
On that my mind is wholly bent; 
And, oh! methinks tis very 9 0 
Ihat from it 1 ſhould be debarr d. 
Juſt as he'd ſpoke appear'd in acht 
Li lovely dame, array'd in White, 
| 5 8 Poſſeſſing, 


A 
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Poſſeſlin g. what we ſeldom ſind, 
A noble and a gen rous mind. 
On all the flow'rs ſhe caſt her eyes, 
Admiring much their beauteous dyes; 

And mov'd along, in pleaſant mood, 
Towards the place where Richard ſtood; 
On whom ſhe caſt a ſmiling look, 
And thus in gentle language ſpoke, 

What is it that you want my boy? 
& Declare your mind, and be not coy ; 
“ For I ſhall not refuſe to grant, 
« MWhate' er, in reaſon, you may want,” 

I thank you, madam,” Dick . 
With pleaſure ſparkling in his eyes; 
No large donation would I have; | 

A ſingle flow'r is all I crave. 

% Well, come my boy, to give you. eaſe, 
« T'll let you get juſt which you pleaſe:”. 
Then ſtraight the door ſhe did unpin, ; 
And bid the youngſter enter in. 
Without delay the novice flew 
To where the painted Poppies grew; ; 
And that which charm'd him ſo before, 
With diligence he did explore 


— 
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On that he ſeiz d; for that alone 
Did he defire to make his own: | 
Then Dick (as well as he knew how) 
Pull'd off his hat, and made a bow; 
And with a grateful heart retir'd ; 
Poſſeſſ d of de moſt deſir'd. 
| Elate with pride, he haſtes away 
To where his cronies us'd to play: 
— Seehere, you rogues! ſee here! he cries; g 
© The fineſt flow'r beneath the ſkies.” r 
Upon the flow r the youngſters gaz d, | 
And each it's wond'rous beauty prais'd ; 1 
But one, more knowing than the reſt, 
Stood up, and thus young Dick addreſt. | „ 
« *Tis true, the flow'r you now enjoy 1 
«© Appears delightful to the eye, 
« But underneath it's gaudy dyes, 
* A noxious, dang'rous poiſon lies.” 
2 Dick, who thought the flow N d; 
The Poppy to his noſe apply d; 
But how was he chagrin'd, to Guat 
So foul a ſmell with beauty join d; 
Who, ſays the boy, «conldefrhave thought 


80 fine a flow'r with poiſon fraught : ESE 
4: 7 This 
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This ſaid, he flung, without delay, W 
The fetid, painted flow'r, away. 


M r 


— 


Ye ſwains, when you're inclin'd to wed; 3 
Be nor by de, beauty led; 
For true content can never flow 
From coſtly dreſs, or outward ſpew . : 
But if, when you're by Hymen j join 4. 
Content and happineſs you'd find, FE 
Regen. the beauties * zhe mind. 


e , XXVII. 
"0p Tori and the Lr of te Vatuer. 


ioſe-whoobferve-the belles ant oY 
Who flutter in ſuperior clothes, 
Will find them ready to deſpiſe 
All merit clad in meaner guiſe. 
The bard, who many a tuneful ſong 


Has warbled to the well-dreis q throng; * 
The 
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The grave and philoſophic head, 
Who many a moral lecture read; 
If dreſs be wanting to their aid, 
May die in bleak misfortune's ſhade: 
No hand to help, no friend to guide, 
For poverty unknown to pride : : 

Yet modeft worth, with patience bleſt, 
Deſpiſes fools tho gayly dre, 
And may moſt juſtly thus reply 
To each proud ſcorner they come nig?; 
Alt happen'd once, no matter where, 
(The place is of no ſervice here,) 

A proud and gaudy Tulip ſpy d 

The valleys Lily near her fide; 

Her vanity was touch'd to ſee _ 

One born to ſuch a low . . 
She ſpread her leaves, and rais'd her head, . 
And to the Lily thus ſhe ſaid: 

— What means this aces to me ? 
Or who d'ye take me pray to be ? I 

That ſuch a ruſtic thing as you 

Should dare appear within my view? 
Know, ha/e-born, I'm the gard'ner's aber 
6 SUPER” to each flower beſide; F 


8 


Sa 


6 


My 


.. tm. o.4 OS 


C My gay, reſplendent charms, behold ! 


And in the boſom be diſplay'd, 


While I, to charm the floriſts ſight, 
„Still riſe to raviſh with delight. 
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© Of brown, blue, purple, crimſon, gold! 
The r7aimbow cannot boaſt (you ſee) 

Of colours, ſuch variety. 

Hence leave me keep your humble r vale, : 
* Yourcharms, perhaps, may there prevail; 


* Of Doll, the roſy dairy-maid; 


The Lily of the vale reply'd, 
«© Conceited ming! puff d up with pride! 
« I own that you' ve a handſome drels ; 
« Your tints are fine, I muſt confeſs; 
6 Your colours may attract the 5 


Of each beholder paſſing by; 


„ But who would e' er a noſegay . 
„ Of what ſtinks worſe than any jaxe? 
—— As to myſelf, —my ſweets perfume 


% The valley, and my lady's room; 
She often takes me to her breaſt ; 


But does your nauſeous ſcents deteſt : 
& Shine on, — but learn to be more humble, 


* Leſt by your pride you get a OCs : 
* Boaſt 


« 8 77. — — r e N. 
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The 9 begins his Tprightly ſtrains; 
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Pg Boaſt not your variegated hue ; 
In nature there's as fine as you.” 


External forms alone, fools only prize; 
While genuine merit captivates the w/e. 
« Fortune in men has ſome ſmall diff rence made; 
cc One flaunts in rags ; one flutters in brocade ;” 
Yet real worth moſt juſtly claims reſpect, 
However low its ſtate, or meanly deck'd. 


FA Bj WW "2x: 


The CarrnriuLan and BuTTERPLY. 


The reader is l to look upon the nou. 
or transformation of the reptile into the fly, as figurative 


of the glorious fate of the Bleſſed ſpirits above; from the 
enjoyments of which Bliſs ful hate our miſcondu&t here 


may for ever exclude us. 


HE morning bluſh'd with vivid red, 
And night in ſullen filence fled ; 
Sad  Philomel no more complains. 


Light 


* 


* 
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Light paints the flow'rs, of various hue, 

And ſparkles in the pendant dew; 

Lite moves o'er all the quicken'd green, 

And beauty reigns unrival'd queen. 
Green as the leaf on which he lay 

A'caterpillar wak'd to day, | \ 

And looking round, he chanc'd to ſpy 

A leaf of more inviting dye: 

From where he lay he crawl'd, and found 

The verdant ſpot's indented bound; 

Stretch'd from the verge, he ſtrove to gain 

The neighb'ring leaf; but ſtrove in vain. 

n that nice moment prompt to ſave, 

A brother-worm this warning gave. 

% O! turn, advent'rous as thou art, 

Nor hence, in hope quite vain, depart: 

What, tho' the leaf that tempts thee, ſhows 

More taſteful food, more ſoft repoſe; 

« What, tho' with brighter ſpangles gay, 

e It's dew reflects an earlier ray? 

« Oh! think what dangers guard the prize; 

„ Oh! think what dangers; and be w/e. 

The paſs from leaf to leaf, forbear; 85 


8 Behold how 2380 Wave in air! 
5 6 And 
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What's that? © a bird,” his friend reply'd. 
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Shall mark with blood the duſty plain: 


He bears it on his rapid wing. 


And ſhould thou fall, tremendous 
thought! 

What ruin would avenge thy fault? | 
Thy mangled carcaſe, writh d with pain, 


Then death —the dread of all below; : 
Thy with—alone can end thy „„ 1 
Untimely death for now to die, tf 
Is ne'er to riſe a Butterfly.” | 
— A Butterfly: „ th' advent'rer cry'd, 


A bird, the lovelieſt 2d that flies, 
To which this reptile form ſhall riſe ; - i 
The joyful ſeaſon Time ſhall bring; | 


An age there is, when all our kind 
Diſdain the ground, and mount the wind: 
And ſhou'd thy friend this age attain,” 


With haſte th' advent'rer cry d again, 
Say, what aſſurance canſt thou give, 
That JI with Sirds, a bird ſhall live? 
For, could I truſt thy pleaſing tale, 


=; 


No ſenſual wiſh ſhou'd &er prevail: 
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For what, that worms obtain, can vie 
* With bliſs of 4rds that wing the ſky?” 
Believe my words,” th' adviſer ſaid, 
Since not of private int'reſt bred : 
« Not on h life or death depend 
% My ry or my pain; — attend! 
& Like thee, to all the future blind, 
„ I knew not wings for worms deſign'd, 
% Till laſt yon Sun's aſcending light 
«© Remov'd the duſky ſhades of night: 
& Soon as his rays, from heav'n ſublime, 
„ Shone on that leaf you with to climb; | 
„That leaf which ſhades, at certain hours, 
This leſs conſpicuous ſpot of ours; 
%% Surprizd, a lovely form I ſaw, 
* Which ſtruck me with delight and awe; 
55 Tas near —and while my looks betray d 
| My wonder,---thus the frranger ſaid: 
— If view'd by thee with wond' ring eyes | 
6 My graceful ſhape and vary'd. dyes, © 
=_ -- New wonder ſtill prepare to feel, 
; 1 5 From truths, which I ſhall now TY 
= For know, like hine my humble birth; 
3 Like Zee, I crawl'd a worm on earth.” 
3 cc Ah! 
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Ae mock me not, aid I; nor ſeek. 


A worthleſs triumph o'er hs weak ; 
Canſt thou, thy form with down o erſpread, 
By nature crown d thy regal head; 


Canſt thou my reptile ſhape have worn? 
My reptile ſhape! of all the ſcorn ! 
Haſt thou! whoſe gorgeous wings diſplay 
Each vary'd tint that drinks the day, | 
More bright than drops of orient dew, 


More gay than flow'rs of gaudieſt hue ; 


With purple edg d, and fring'd with gold, 
Like light, too ſplendid to behold! 
Haſt thou, an abject worm like me, 


Crawl'd prone on earth? it cannot be.” 


— Oh! ceaſe thy doubts, -— wi 6 
To faith thy happineſs ally'd. 
Not thrice the morn theſe eyes have view vd, 23 
Since genial ſpring my life renew'd; 


From death. like ſlumbers wak' d, I found 


A guardian ſhell inveſt me round; 
The circling ſhield I broke, nor knew 
How long my ſafety thence I drew; 
But ſoon perceiv d, and knew the ſpot, 
Where once, a worm, I fix d my lot: 
bo a <6 The 
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c 


The paſt, with wonder touch'd my breaſt, 
More wonder ſtill the NOW impreſt, 
With pleaſure mixt: the pleaſure grew 
At ev'ry thought, at ev'ry view; _ | 
Transform'd, my unknown pow'r I try, 
I wave my wings, I riſe! I fly! 
Enraptur'd with the bliſsful change, 
From field to field I wanton range; 
From flow'r to flow'r, from tree to tree, 
And ſee whate er I wiſh to ſee; 

Now glide along the daiſy'd ground, 
Now wheel in wanton circlets round ; 
Now mount aloft, and play in air, 
Tranſported when I will, and where; 
Still preſent to whate'er invites, 
Each moment brings 716 new delights; 10 
Nor fear allay's the joy I know; 
The dangers ſcorn'd that lurk . 

No trampling hoof, my former dead. 
Can cruſh me, mangled, to the dead: 
Ev'n man himſelf purſues in vain, 

My ſportive circuit o'er the plain.“ 

He ſaid, and raptur'd with the thought, 


New charms his bright ning plumage 


caught; x 1 98 He 
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He ſpread his wings, his rapid flight | 
I trac'd with fond e ſight; | 
h! glorious fate | reſerv'd to this, 
«I riſe not life for reptile bliſs: | | 
Oh! catch the glowing with from me, 

The ſame the bliſs reſerv'd for thee 5 , 
© Deſiſt from ev ry raſh deſign; _ 
And beauteous tinted wings are thine.” 

He ceas'd——th' advent'rer thus E 
1 thee the fancy d change be try'd; 
„ The NOW is mine, the NOW alone; | 

% The future, Fate s——a dark unknown! 

% To nature's voice my ears incline 

e lovely, loving, all divine! 

«© To joy ſbe courts, ſhe points the way, 

% And chides this cold, this dull delay. 
4. Farewell'!— let hope by bliſs ſupply, 

And count thy gains with fancy's eye: 
Be thine the wings that time ſhall ſend, | 
« Believing and obliging friend.” | 
He ſaid; and ſneering fly diſdain, 

The neighb! ring leaf attempts to gain; 

He falls all bruis'd on earth he lies; 

Too late repent: he groans, and des. 


His 
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Tis friendly monitor, with care, 

Avoids each pleaſure-baited ſnare ; 

Falſe pleaſure; ; falſe, and fatal too! 

Superior joys he keeps in view: 

They come. The genial /pring . 

The wings he hop'd, and lo! he flies! 
Taſtes all that ſummer ſuns prepare, 
And all the joys of earth and AlR. 


b 
The Dov E and AN T. 


I there an eye that never flows 
From /ympathy of others woes? 
Is there an ear that ftill doth fail 
To tingle at a mournful tale? 
When ſcenes of /ore diſtreſs are nigh, 
. Hard is the heart that cannot fo. 
7 If with neglett, or with diſdain, 
8 We look on mis ry, grief, or pain; 
Or can ſuppreſs the riſing groan 


For ev ry a * not our own ; 
| : In 
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In human ſhapes ſuch ſouls that dwell, 
Cockatrice forms would ſuit as well. 
By ſympathizing with diftreſs, 

We ſhall not find our comforts leſs ; 
For with the anguiſh, "twill impart 
A pleaſure to the feeling heart. 
How ſweet the Joys. the peace and reſt, 
That reign in ev'ry fender breaſt! 
The meaneſt in diſtreſs, the wiſe 

Will freely ſerve, and not deſpiſe. 
A lab'ring ant (who half a league 
Had dragg d his load with vaſt fatigue 3) 
Was trailing, from a diſtant barn, 
A huge, prodigious grain of corn; 
Tott'ring, beneath the burthen bent, 

Diſſolv'd in ſweat, his ſtrength near ſpent; 

As many a weary ſtep he took 
Along the margin of a brook; 

He homeward trudg'd thro' thick and thin, 
But miſs'd a ſtep, and tumbled in- 
The daſhing waves around him fly, 


And foam and rage;—run mountains high. 


He toil'd, and with unequal ſtrife, 
Panted, and ſtruggled hard for life: 
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I]) he waves come booming o'er his head; 
8 His powers are gone, his hopes are fled; | 

He flounces, plunges, ftrives in vain ; 

He ſinks; then riſing, floats again; 
Reſiſts the ſtream, and holds his breath, 
1 Deſpairs of help, expecting Death, 
=] — When lo! a Dove, with pity mov <>, 
For evry living thing ſhe loud, ) 
BM Beheld, with deep concern 3 
= The honeſt ruſtic thus diſtreſs d: 
* Juſt where ſhe ſaw him gaſping lie, 

She pluck d a twig, and dropp'd it nic; 

1 He mounts, like ſailor on an oar, | 
=. - Securely oarch'd, and reach'd the ſhore; 
Then ſhook his limbs, and rais'd his head, | 
. | And thus to his es ſaid : !:! 
= « To one unaſk'd, who could beſtow 
© Such ſervice, more than thanks I owe; 
Receive, devoid of {kill or art, 
« Th effuſion of @ grateful heart : 
Lou may partake of all I hoard, 
Sure of a welcome at my board. 
The gentle Dove, ſmiling, 1 


(Soft meckneſs beaming from her 3 
+ The 


A 
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6 The higheſt Joys on earth, we find; | 4 
«« Spring from à tender, feeling mind; 1 
© Senſations rapt rous Tiling there. 5 1 
« Repay with int'reſt all our care 4 

* By kindneſs unto others ſhown 
6 Imparting bliſs ——we form our own. 
Sweet is the infelt joy that flows 5 

From kind relief of others woes; N 6 
% The boſom that with pity burns, 

« Bl: id in itſelf, wants no returns.” 
She ſpoke: and mounting, ſpreads n 

And wheels aloft in airy rings, 
Towards the well-known ſhady grove, 

Jo nurſe her young, and bleſs her love. 

At length, when ſnows deform'd the year, 
When food was ſcarce, the froſt ſevere ; - 
The grateful Aut, who had with PE: 
Amaſs'd a plenteous ſtore of grain; | 

And, as the Dove might want, he thought, _ 
To find his benefactor ſought: 1 
Long had he rov'd the foreſt round, | 2 
Before the gentle Dove he found; 
At diſtance feen; too far to hear 2 
His voice ;- a ſportſman much too near, 55 ; 2 f 
| | N . With 1 
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FF With lifted tube, and levelling eye, 
I)be fatal lead prepar'd to fly; 

His aim was pointed at the Dove, 

The trigger juſt began to move; 

With horror ſtruck, the Aut erf By 

By gratitude and T 

He mounts, and to his ancle clings; 

With all his force the fowler ſtings: 

That moment was his piece diſcharg a; 

ue ſtarts, miſs d aim ;---the Dove genlarg' d. . 
5 Pleas' d with the thought of ſervice done, 
And now the man's revenge to ſhun, 
He haſtily the Dove purſu d, 
Long wand'ring through the lonely wood ; 
Till ſettled. on a tree he finds her, 7 2, 
And of their mutual help reminds her. VE 
We wiſely: act, my worthy friend, 
Says he, when we aſſiſtance lend; 
And when for that the meaneſt call, 
© The joy reſulting is not all; 
© It's prudent too; there's none ſo low, 
Jo whom we may not favors owe. 


Freedom, and life i:ſelf, oft ſprings . 
From ſmall and deſpicable things. 
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He that is wiſe will frive'to ſhine —- 2 
In love, and CHARITY divine — 
For what we lend to others aid, ee 
We ſoon or late ſhall be repaid. 


ce Self-love but ſerves the virtuous mind to wake, 
« As the ſmall pebble ſtirs the peaceful lake; 
« The centre mov'd, a circle ſtraight ſucceeds, 
wy” Another ſtill, and ſtill another ſpreads: 
ce Friend, parent, neighbour, firſt it will embrace; 
His country next; and next all human race, 
« Graſp the whole worlds of reaſon, life, and ne, 
ce In « one cloſe ſyſtem of benevolence.” 7 


F & "LE xxx 
HY MEN and DE AT H. 


The reader is deſired to look upon this fable and its 
appendages, not as a ſatire, or burleſque on the ordi- 

nance, or ſtate of matrimony, when the union has the 
mutual ſanction of the hearts of the united hands :—but 
as intended to diſſuade parents, guardians, &c. from 


prompting, or promoting alliances of this kind, merely 
from lucrative views; and parties themſelves from being 


inveſted with this public ſanction from ſuch motives 
only: for tho marriage is a very honourable ſtate; it 
may, in ſuch caſes, be an extremely miſerable one.” 


R * — There 


1 
} 
3 
5 
, 


* THERE are no . driv u 
« Nor marriages clapp'd-up in heav'n : 

„% And that's the reaſon, as ſome gueſs 
„ There is no hab' in marriages. 

« Their buſineſs there is only lo,, 

„ Which marriage is not like t improve; ; 
“ For now tis made a very mart, 
« Between the one and th' other part: 
But gen rous love will not N | 
„ When tis againſt its nature ty'd; 


“% Diſdains againſt its will to ſtay, 
« But ſtruggles out, and flies away: 


* No force can e'er make it comply 
J endure the matrimonial tie. 


——Sixteen, d'ye ſay ? nay Abe tis time; ; 
Another year deſtroys your prime, 

But ſtay the ſettlement ! © that's made.” 
Why then's my ſimple girl afraid? | 

Yet hold a moment, if you can, 

And heedfully 1 fable 1 985 


---The ſhades were fled, the morning bluſh d, 
The winds were in their caverns huſh'd, 
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When Hymen, penſive and. ſedate, - 
Held o'er the fields his muſing gair. 


=” 7: 


Behind him, 'thro' the green-wood ſhade, 


Death's meagre form the God ſurvey'd; 
Who quickly, with gigantic ſtride, 
Out-went his. pace, and join'd his ſide: 
The chat on various ſubjects ran, 

Till Hymen, angry, thus 3 51 
Relentleſs death! whoſe-iron ſway, 
| Mortals, reluctant, muſt obey ; "OP 
Still of thy pow'r ſhall I complain, 
And thy too-partial hand arrai gn: 
When Cupid brings a pair of hearts, 
All- over ſtuck with equal darts, 

Thy cruel ſhafts my hopes deride, 


And cut the knot that Hymnen ty d. 


Shall not the Sacdy and the bold,. 
The iſer, hoarding up his gold, 
The harlot, reeking from the ſtew, 
Alone thy fell revenge purſue? 
But muſt the gentle and the kind, 

| Thy fury, hh d, find? = 


The adn exlnity t kland reply FY 


Weigh well We” cauſe, and then yoride. 
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That friend of your's, you lately nam'd, + 
Cupid, is only to be blam'd; 
Then let the charge be juſtly laid: 
That 7dle boy neglects his trade; 
And hardly once bug if rag 4 
A couple to your temple bears. 
The wreztches, whom your office blends, 
Silenus now, or Plutus ſends; . 
Hence care, and bitterneſs, and Ariſe, 
Are common to the auptial life. 
——Believe me; more than all mankind, 
Your vot ries my compaſſion find; 
Yet cruel am I call'd, and baſe, 
Who ſeek the wrerched to releaſe; 
The captives from their bonds to Tee, 
Indiſſoluble, but for me. 
"Tis I entice them to the BY 
By me your crouded altars ſmoke; 
For mortals boldly dare the 709/e, 
Secure that death will ſet them loofe. 


Marriage, the holy ordinance of heav'n, 
Was ſure intended for proportion d minds; 
For our chief earthly comfort; and t'encreaſe 


Sweet lovely images of God mongſt men. 


/ 
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3 Is it not then moſt ſtrange, | 


To ſee that parents now-a-days pervert it: 
Baſely pervert it to th' increaſe of wealth ; 
Make ita trade of human merchandize ; 
Bart'ring away the peace and happineſs 
Of their own e | 


I27 
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The For, the Cock, and the DramonD. 


; ( "EASE, erring man, nor nature blame; - 


Tis not from her thy mis'ry came 
Her wants are few; and thoſe we find, 


. Suſtain the %% of human kind; 3 
They're all ſupplied with eaſe; and hence 


Firſt flow the meaner joys of aſe: 
Their aim yet nobler, next they prove 
The ſource of Bounty and of love: 
And laſt, from love and bounty flow 
The nobleſt joys that minds can know. 


—— But Vice, in men of wanton; heart, 


Soon forg'd the various wants of Art: 


And 
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And theſe indeed are wreack* rous things; by 
From theſe invet rate evil ſprings : 5 
Theſe (more than man can e' er ſupply | 
Exempt from pain and miſery ) 
Supply'd, the joy is rramſient, vain ; 
And, not ſupply'd, prove real pain. 
Hence CARE his iron reign began, 18 
The creature and the curſe of man: 
This truth, that ev'ry head may reach, 
A tale in eaſy ſtrains ſhall teach. „ 
'Tis this: 
3 — mortal, not content 
With what, for kind, nature meant, 
Tho fortune, to his juſt defire, © 
Had freely giv'n food, clothes, . fre; "7 
Still 7e/He/s, wanted ſomething new, 
And frantic Schemes of pleaſure drew; 885 
To uſe for ever adding ſhow ; 
In ſhort, he dwindled to a Beau. 
Straight on his coat he clapp'd gold lace, | 
And next with waſhes ſpoil'd his face: 
But moſt of all he priz d his ring: 


The deare 4 , bf 9 8 thing 


2D was 
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"Twas this that gave him half his air; 
Twas this he play'd againſt the fair: 
Conſcious of worth when this was on, 

He mov'd as proud as Spaniſh Don. 
But who can tell the cares that ſtole 

With all theſe foppꝰ ries on his ſoul? 

To dreſs —at firſt the other name 43 
For hiding decently our ſhame, _ „ 1 
He made to ſignify an art TO os „ 
Which acts a quite contrary part ; 

Which turn'd him on himſelf a foe, | 

And ſet his follies out to ſhow : 3 1 _ 
This coſt him ſo much time and att. = Þ 

"Twas Happineſs and Virtue's bane : 5 _ == 

' Beſides, it griev'd his ſoul to find HE 1 

Some brutes to all his merit blind: 2 

JO flight him when he'd ſpent a day _ __- 

To dreſs and paint him for the play! © "2 
"Twas pungent grief ſucceeding care, 

And more than Cazo's ſelf cou'd bear: 5 
Still worſe you ll think it, when I tell ye, | 

That for his back he pinch'd his belly. 

But ah! the worſt is ſtill behind, 

And fortune prov'd yet more unkind : 
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He loſt the ring we nam 'd before ; po 

And what could fate to cur/e him more! 

It's borrow'd rays withdrawn, that fed 

Thoſe weeds, his Joys, by folly bred ; 

As real woe his heart depreſt, 

As ever heav'd a patriot s breaſt ; 

He wept, he rav'd, and o'er and oer 

Outrageouſly he amp 'd and | feoore : 

The dear delighting toy away, 

No more he {par FE at the play; 

Bluſh'd to be ſeen the gem without, 

Where once it threw its rays about:: 

Nor could his purſe afford to —_.. 

What might as well it's place ſupply, 

At length, through di iſappointed pride, 
The wretch grew ſtupid, mop'd and dye.” 
 —— Meanwhile the guiltleſs Diamond lay 
Safe from the beams of rival day, 

Beneath a dunghill's peaceful load, 


That fac'd a farmer“ s bleſt abode; 
And lon g had there been, free from prate, 


Noiſe, nonſenſe, | eſſence, ps, and ſtate: 
Till once a Cock, by hunger taught, 


Rakd out the tem, unpriz d, unſought; 
N 
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For he ne'er turn 4 A thought to find 


The pohfh'd woes of human kind. 
| 5 faithful nature crav'd, to gain 


Was all he ſought, nor ſought 1 in vain : 5 


No fancy d want, no diſtant prize, 
Had taught th' eternal figh to riſe. 
Fit bounds his wiſhes all controul, 
And fix the quiet of his ſoul. 

In vain the gay temptation, prov' 'd, 
His Uiriue firm, remain'd unmov'd ; 
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And tho' he thought a gem might deck 7 


As well his tail, as lady's neck, 


He ſpurn' d the ſplendid bait aſide 


With juſt diſdain, and comely pride; 


And, ſmiling, ſtraight he thus expreſt 


The thought farcaſtic of his breaſt: 


, Whence, and what art t chou, towdry 


thing © 
Fron or what happineſs e can ſpring? 
Let ſenſeleſs man, with antic pride, 
Bid pageant riſe, and uſe ſubſide, 
We birds, with nobler ſapience bleſt, 


— 


«©, Their r peace woes arts deteſt : 7 
Ok e £70 


ASS” · 0 


7 
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56 15 things alone can give me pain; 
** Dame Partlet's coyneſo want of grain, 
is Their wants ſo monſtrous grow, their joy 
& A thouſand little turns de/troy ; 

A thouſand things muſt all unite, 

* Ere they can taſte one hour's delight. 
Fools! all to regſon's ſcale reduce, 
„And weigh the value to the w/e. 
Then one full grain of gen rous wheat 


1 


c 


* 


$ 


* (Ye pow'rs! how wholeſome, plump and 


ſweet 5 
c Will dearer prove, by 8 than all 
. The P/ hining nothings round the ball. 2 


* 


Who reads this fable with diſcerning mind, 
Perhaps this plain advice imply'd will find; 
Take freely all that nature's wants require, 

But check the firſt exceſs of frail deſire : 
For food ſhe aſks, and raiment, we agree.; 3 

But never aſk d brocade, or fricaſee. 

— Howe ir, what cuſtom calls genteel, or neat, 

f That (if thy purſe affords it) wear and eat; 

© Yet all above thy friend's inferior lot, 

Still learn to prize, as tho! thou priz'd it not; 
E All above thine, with care devoutly ſhun, 
Or be ambitious, rejeſs, and undone” 
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88 e eee and | Ra IN Bow. 


| Acne Rainbow, vivid, gay, 


Reſplendent with the various ray, 


Arreſts a trav'ller's raptur 'd gaze, 


While thus he cries, in great amaze, 


4 


c 


2 5 


5 


0 
.C 


o 
c 


c 
0 
c 


Heav'ns! what a fight! how rich a glow! ' 


Can art a ſcene thus lovely ſhow ? 


The pallet this emboſs'd with teints, 
That Nature uſes when ſhe paints: 
And ſuch an arch] It ſure ſupports 


Olympus, and the Thund'rer's courts - 
The hemiſphere beſtriding wide ; 


Magnificent, from ſide to ſide : 


Would Fove but mount me to yon ſphere, 
5 e : 


Where I might view this wonder near, 
Where I might all its glories trace, 
Which diſtance greatly muſt efface 
Would Fove but grant me this ck, | 


How chankful ſhouldI be! how bleſt!” 


——No 
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——No ſooner faid, than quick as thought, 


Aloft, in diſtant air, he's caught; 


Mid floating vapours chill'd near death, 
Mid fogs almoſt depriv'd of breath; 


When words like theſe, in accents clear, 
7 Strike the affrighted trav'ller's ear: | 


— What late your admiration. drew, 


In genuine colours here you view; 
„Mere earth-born Vapours , miſt and 74; 75 
1% Rais d by the fern, here floats amain 5 
er Which, gilded by His beams, appear 


< $0 beauteous to your lower ſphere ; 
« To dazzle wond' ring eyes, and ſhow 


What outward ornaments can do. 


« Learn hence with caution to decide 


On objects at a diſtance ſpy d; 


« Nor think that fortune's ſmiles impart 
« True bliſs to ev 'ry garter d heart: 

« There's many gaudy flow'rs contain, 

« Within their core, a cank'rous bane. 
« Learn too that nen who: often ſhow, 
„When diſtant, like the /plendid bow, 
If nearer feanch? d, prove fogs at beſt 


By an illuſive ſun- beam dreſt.” _ 
Ended the ſpeech, the Trav ler found 


Himſelf replac'd upon the ground. FA- 


* 
* 
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4 2 1 * xxx. 


The Two Mes and the Fi, | 


_- 


De PLEASURE SEEKERS; 


O R,. 


The War EN Harpixnss. | 8 


Tis love umfeign d to God and men.” 
Love moſt thy God; and next in FRE, 
Thy Brethren alf of human race: 


Nor let thy charity expire 


In uſeleſs wiſhes; mere defire! 1 
Thy lar ge müniftende extend 


Hheyond the brother, father, friend; 


Then Blefs'd in Bleſſing, thou ſhalt know 
by The "_— exalted atk below; rs 


* : 8 3 


HE world's important queſtion this; 
© How ſhall we gain ſubPantial Hſe 
| BE VIRTUOUS.—< What is VIRTUE then 22 | 


1 8 
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And ſtill as you approach in Jroe, 
Approach in happrine/s to Tove 

All other ſchemes of vhs are Vain, 
And for thy labour Se THEE . = 


| This truth in ger light to ſhow. 
——The mule recounts the tale below: 


Two Mice of wit, who clearly ſaw 
That paumb was God, and will was law; 
Diſdaining whims by dozards taught, 
Of joys poſleſs'd in ſecret ehought ; : OE 
Reſolv'd, that elf their views ſhould bound; . 
And each intemp rate wiſh be crown'd; 
Of ev'ry ſcheme preferring this 
To crown life's ſcanty ſpan with blifs.. 3 
And now, their diff ring taſtes to pleaſe, 
One ſought for op, and one for eaſe: 
The firſt ſoon found (ſo fortune 8 
A prelate's pantry nobly i 
Where nature lay diſguis' din art, 
And either India in a tart: 
From the chief bed ſome down he ſtole, 


of * r to lull a titled A 
= of 


On this he fept amidſt his ſore, 

And what could his ambition more! 
But frequent revels thro' the houſe, 
Amidſt this plenty-ſtarv'd the mouſe 3; 
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Een at the noon of peaceful night 2 
Awak'd, he'd ſtart with wild affright. ” 1 
Reſolv'd at len gth theſe woes to end, 
He ſighing went to ſeek his friend; 
Whom in a barn, retir'd from noiſe, 
He thought poſſeſs d the calmeſt joys; + f 
He reach'd the place a ſylvan ſcene z . = 
For ever calm, for ever green, | : 
And while new hopes diſtend his breaſt, 
Theſe thoughts his anxious friend expreſs d: 
Alas! to this devoted place, 
© The ſear of dulneſs and diſgrace; 


- Thy feet, what wayward fortune drew? 


I juſt was ſetting out to you : 
c © Theſe ſcenes once = pleas a, but now they 
tire, 
« No new delights awake dite: 25 
With ſolitude and filence cur., 
$ * WHY DF I Pine, with ä 1 burſt; 3 
T 0 And 


. 
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* And would you know the fears 1 el: 2 
Von ov deſigns me for a meal. > 
——He ceas'd——his gueſt in turn repens | 
The plague of pomp, and plenty's ſeats: , 
Then both agreed, in ſad deſpair, 8 
To run from thence, they knew not where. 
With anguiſb long they devious ſtray * 4 
And reach d at length a lonely glade; 
It ſeem'd a place Where ſilence taught e 


1 Ethereal paths to tow ring thought, 


But ſoon ſoft airs melodious riſe, | 
And muſic lives, and ſilence dies: r 
Smit with ſurprize, they trac'd the ſound, - 
And, white with age, a linnet found. 
Wond' ring, they aſk d, thoſe glooms among, 
What joys could prompt the 0M ſong ? 
At ſuch an age, in ſuch a place, 
What ſtamp'd that er on Þis face? 
The 61rd reply d, by 
5 p An exile _ 
8 ſmile ſecure from care and fear; 
Ober youthful ſcenes reflection ſtrays, 
And I re-live my nn 4 3 
B . 
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cc When active virtue, love ſincere, 8 © „ 
66 Beam'd oy around my ſcanty. ſphere; _ 
When full thoſe joys to me return _ 25 
And in my breaſt reflefZed burn d: * 
Nor mourn I that advent rous ſong 
Which durft accuſe the” greut of wiodg; ; 
„ Tho' pow'r 4 Inden 'a, wittk ſtern „ | 
For truths, invidious baniſh' d me:.. 
c And now, ſerene for death 1 Wait, avs oy" 
Nor fear th', expected hand of late; <p N 
For there are: ſhudes beyond the iy, 
Where birds on fweeter gales ſhall * i a 
« Where-endle/ -yourb ſhall fill my veins, 
And joy ſhall prompt immortal trains; © : 
<« Theſe hopes unc loud my farting dar, 3 
wi « And age All anna. a, ky Mts o_ 9 A 
Convine ** In 8 ring, Git — Sb oy 
The wand rers mourn'd departed youth ; 
| Conſcious zheir ſearch for joy was vain, 
They ſaw the bird the prize obtain; 
And one with ftrong impulſe began 
To counſel thus, both »0uſe and nam. 
| Tu T RE . 
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Noj joys of fenfe, like conſcious goodneſs pleaſe, , , ., 
More bright than glory, and more ſoft than caſe 5 | 
In proſpect the enchant the treach'rous eye, 
Yet when approach'd, /lufive fleet and die: 

Still others ſpring, ſtill fæmpt, and cheat the ſame, 
While hop'd for mountains; when poſſeſs' drow name. 5 


8 
22 * 
= 


—So charms a cloud with. ev'ry colour gay, a7 rt 07 
When from afar it breaks the ſeven-fold „ | 


But if we reach it, we diſcern no more 3 

The flat ring vapour ſo admir'd before. 3 

Tis virtue reigning in the: gen'rous heart, . 
„ „ . 


Alone, can true ſubſtantial bliſs impart ; 
Virtue ſtrong-beaming, tho' our noon be paſt, 
Bids life's ſhort day be /plendid to the laſt; + 


Charms pain and ſickneſs in the ſaint and ſage, 8 8 | | | 1 35 


And melts to joy the boar of freezing age; 
In want, content unenvy'd wealth beftows, 


In. ſickneſs, patience; and in pomp, repoſe: 4 


All jeys ariſe at her invoking breath; 
A life of rapture from the womb of * 


* S 1 


j 
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DES. AB. L, * -XXXV. 1 85 
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The Doe end the can, . 


| o x, 


p F * : 

x * < 4 * "1 * by L [ * * 

4 k © 4 * 1 : { SM $. , © 0 t 8 , - —_ * 
* * + ; 4 * - ® * 9 


T x46 Cunrorian Hoe. 


5 e i 
7k #6: 


H E SE. 5 3 divinely great, 


66 Love thou the wretch who n | 


totes: nom: 


6c Rakion, 35 fainting hungry foes. Sos Stove 
And emulate the GOD, below _ r 207 


All joys, to thoſe th' obſervance bringe, 
Are trifles, toys, and empty things; Go: 2 
Unmatch'd his 5%, whoſe: godlike mind, 
Sublime ! unconquerably ad! Ein 
Ingratitude aſſails in van 
As Albion cliffs the i main. + 66 
Of this I ſing——indulge the tale, 
| * truth'scon penn through the veil. 


A A mongrel 1 a ſurly OY 
Who ne er loy'd 4d Sashe beſide lc” 
A A ſbepherd [ 


<4 
$ 
E 
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| | 
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A ſbepberd s irkſome ſervice left, 
And livid a bagrant beaſt on 1 
As once, Half. chew'd, he gorg'd his prey, 
A ſplinter d bone obſtructs the way; 
This to remove, all arts in vain 
He'd try'd, near dead with fear and pain, 
No friend the woods and plains among, 
Alone: forlorn, he crawl'd along: 
Near him at length a Crane be ſpies, 7 
But vie ws the bird with hopeleſs eyes; 
The well her pow'r to ſave was known, 
Whoſe aper beak cou'd reach the N ul Rs 
For who to him, a worthleſs thief, - © 
By pizy'mov'd, wou'd bring relief? Leo 14 
Some other motibe then to find, "x 
He ply'> his half-diftracted dnl) c 
And hit on hat which whilom made; 
Poor frienſhip dwindle to a trade; we” 
When gen rows love in man grew ut N > 2A 
And mutual aid was bought and . Lil 0 
80 to the Bird, in feeble tone, 21115 1 
He made the dire diſaſter known, | 
Adding (to make aſſiſtance ſure). 


That vaſt rewards artend the cure. 2 8 98 5 
* > . £% i 55 5 
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'The Crane: at once comply d, and a 
The latent ſplinter forth to vie. 15 „ 
The ſavage, freed from pain and fear, 
Beheld his friend with ſcornful ſneer; 
< What! now no doubt you want your he 
Thou mercenary fool——retire' ! 54A 
(The thankleſs 7ufa7 taunting ſaid) Z 
3 A n. me Sha FU, VEGAS . head. | 


eee ey SA 
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2 
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The; gen rous 2 reply diſdain' d, 75 
And ſpurn'd the e the rec pro- 
0 phan . 5 
Look'd up wich, yer unanger d eye, 
And clapt her wings, and ſought the wy; 
| Conſcious ſhe; greater worth, poſſeſs d, 
| Than thought to him could e'er fuggeſt, 
Who held no good: was e'er deſign d 
Withour return, in gold or Rind; 
Pleas' d ſbe reflects, with 'vi/riuous — | 
_ Herſelf that gen'rous aid ſupply'd d; 
Nor hop'd nor wiſh'd the proffer'd hive, 
For wealth's beneath a Grane's deſire. 
The Dog, mean time, with inward pain, 
Ver careleſs air and juſt diſdain 


Beheld; 
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Beheld; and curs'd the glorious fight, - 
With all the rage of fruſtrate ſpite ; 
Than keen reproach it ſtung him more, 
And gave a pang unfelt before; 
He turns, abhorrent of the day,, 
And grinds his fangs, and ſtalks away." 
With perſevering feet behind, 

Him jz/tice trac'd, tho' lame and blind; 

When next he-taſted nurder d food, 

He found his late miſchance 0 p 
' mother bone his throat retains, 

And doubles all his former pains; | 
$1 At once a thouſand thoughts EG, WR. 
1 Like lightning flaſh'd upon his mind ; 
= They ftung, they blaſted as they came, 

With conſcious guilt, remorſe, and ſhame ; 
Where'er he turn'd his dying eyes, 


He ſees inſulted Cranes ariſe ; 
His forfeit word, ill omen'd ſound ! 


He hears 15 all the echoes round. = 


| « Will now the bird, my y friend 0 late, : 
95 Again redeem my 15 from fate! 8 


Wou d 


0 


- 
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& Wou'd ſhe, if found again, believe 
6 The tongue that ſpeaks but to decetwe? . 


« And who, of all that wing the 1 LH 
„But know my crime as well as 12 

« The injur'd Crane wou d never fall; 

« To publiſh this to ev'ry gale: — 
% Curs'd Dag to guile more curs'd a * 
He groan' d, as ſtretch'd on earth he lay. 
A bird 5 heard him thus complain, Hy 
Flew ſtraight and told her friend the Crane 2 
She haſtes th' expiring wrerch to find. 
Who thus dif] play'd his rankling — 75 

« Oh! worſe than death! deteſted e 
« Receive me bell) : ſurround me mght \ 

« Com'ſt thou to blaſt my dying ear? 25 
% Why take thy wiſh—-T m bound to hear: 
bo Reproach and inſult, feorn and GE, 
come and urge the hand of fate,” 


Conkle of wioreh. ſuperior, ſmil d 
The Crane, and chus his fears beguil'd: 
Learn nobler thoughts look up, an teace 


1 * marks of PR in my face; att. 
| 2 court 


* — 
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I court the nobler taſk, to ſhow 
That virtue ſtill refides below, 
To make thy ſtubborn ſoul conceive. 


R M «a £6 


_ 


Thy life again I come to give, 
And more——a pattern how to hve, 


The 1 tho' ſtill of guile afraid, 


Knew death was ſure without her aid ; 


» © 


He thought ic beſt to riſque a RR - 


The ſplinter leaves the wounded part: 
The Dog, aſtoniſh d, dumb with awe, 
Th' exalted bounty felt, and ſaw; 
Grov lin g in duſt, he dar'd not meet TY 
Her eye, but crawl'd and lick'd her feet. 
Contempt itſelf, and juſt diſdain, _ 
Had oy” n but half the ſhame and pam. = 


Methinks I wwe ſupremely fai 1. 


8 


There are, who, wrong d, can Kill relieve : 


Since then his death could be but Favs, | g : : 


Again the Crane exerts her art; SEE Cw | ; 4 


Erect, th inhabitant of air n: 
Methinks, with kindred j jo I trace | 
The bliſs that kindles in her fac, 
R N e 
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The glories gathering round her ane 1 
5 While thus the vanquiſo 4 mer ſaid: 1 


„ Oh! we rous child of bounteous Jive 4 
I ſink beneath the weight of love; : 


One mite of this vaſt debt to pay 4 4 


Left, while you thus profuſely bleſs, | | 
Your 4inane/s ſhould too much oppreſs. = 
Make me henceforth your faithful ſlave, © - ml 


And deign to uſe the Jie you gave; 


So ſhall I dare once more to riſe, 
Once more to meet thoſe friendly eyes, 
Which elſe tis certain death to ſee; _ 
Nor Death himſelf could wound like thee.” 


The bird reply'd, Jou owe me nought ; ; 


I've gain d the ſole reward I ſou ght; 15 

The Joy, the glory, to impart 

The virtue that firſt warm d thy beart ; z 

To heav'n thy adoration pay, _ 
It's ſervant J. Who pleas' d obey : 15 | | 

The Gods, for ever good and w . 

Who TONY our faults 2 Ae eyes, 


ad Fe Their 


Their juſtice thus with mercy mi 
3 Our feet in virtue's paths 70 Hi. . 
* Be virtuous then and ble, ſhe ſaid, 


Exulting clapp'd her wings and fled. 


Ane Dog aroſe, reſolv d no more i 
A thief to prowl the country oer 
He ſought his rightful maſter's cot, n 


Tho long deſerted, not forgot: 


As near the peaceful place he drew. M 
A wily Fox he caught and ſſfꝶ sr; - 
With + this his peace at home he made, 5 
Receiv'd, forgiv'n, no more he bad, 50 
Was ever found at Colin a e 

A * fervant till he * 


Can 550 th' ungrateful render virtue vain, 
When all may taſte the pleaſures of the Crane 3 


Shall he who ſighs for glory dye the field, 


When nobler laurels 3/oodleſs congueſts yield? 
Without return, who perſeveres to bleſs, EO 
The hero's pleaſures, and his palm poſſeſs; + © >, 


While thoſe who barter ſervices away, 


Are vena} bands, and only gain their pay. 
Brave in all fortunes be the gen'rous mind, 


Friend to it's foes, and to the thankleſs kind; 
. Ke | Since 


* * 
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Since the ſtcel d Breaſt, on which thy Bounty s ſhed, . 
But throws a brighter radiance round thy head; 
While grateful minds contract thy virtue's blaze, 


For in their own, they half abſorb thy praiſe. 
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ILY Vice, 0 mortals! foral, each rous 


maid ! 


Nor be by her falſe, Hauri ring wile betray'd: 
Tho' virtue s turf diſcloſe a fainter green, 
Tho in her path ſome threat. ming Fe 


. ſeen, 
Each thornthat threatens,ev red that owe 


In virtue s hath,atlen gth more ſweets beſtows, 


Than can in all the tracks of vice be found; 


Where ev ry flo ret charms us but to wound: 
All mourn, who in the cauſe of vice engage; 


A youth enervate, and a painful age. 


. fickly, frupid. maſs, if reaſon flies; 


Or, if * Ager, ** wW pſe 3 
A thought- 


— — « . 


5 
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| cc * VIRTUE Nie 7s s hopping below : D 


J | | : 
| a a” . * * 5 „ Cram on; * 
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A thou ghtleſs $ train, who, benber d, 0 
and gay, 815 i s 


Invite o/d a age, and revel youth away; " 


From life s freſh an gar move the load of care, 


And idiy place it where-chry leaft can bear. 


When to the ind, diſeas d, for aid they fly, 


What hind reflection can the ind ſupply ? 


When, with 10% health, 9 ſhould the loſs 
o 3 | 

Peace, PEACE i is loſt :---a nd ortlen decay ! 
By virtue s friends, when youth, "when 

. pleaſure flies, 4 
Andearth sfrail Beauties fade before their eyes, 
Thro' death's dark viſto flow ry paths are ſcen, 


4 Elyfian plains, and groves for ever green: 


If Oer their /zves a refluent glance they caſt, 
Their's is the preſent, from the well-ſpent paſt: 


Life has it's 47 for theſe, when paſt 17's bloom, 


Ab > ater” a Ts e a e 8 | 
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8 „Kno hen ; wrath, (enough. for 
man to Know) Woe 5 


The 
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s The only point where human bliſs ſtands till) _ 
7-06: And taſtes the good without the fall to il > 
„Where only merit conſtant pay receives, 
s bleſt in what it tales, and what it gives; 
The joy unequall 4, if it's end it gain, | 

| 9 And if it loſe, attended with uo pain; 
Without /aziety, tho' e er ſo bleſs d, 
And but more reliſh das the more diftreſs d; 
„The broadeſt mirth unfeeling folly wears, 
« Tf pleaſing far than Yirtue's very tears; 
% Good, e each ject, from each place 
5 acquir'd, 
« For ever exercisd, yet never tir ds 

Never elated while one man's fs d, 
Never dejefed while another's Blgſe ; 
«© And where no warts, no wiſbes can remain, 
6 « Since but to 101 þmore virtue is to gain. 
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